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Suppos d to be ſpoken to an INFANT, 
in his CRADLE» 


How much, dear child, does nat 
thy ſtate 
Of peace, within my heart create 
A wiſh ſuch peace were mine ! 
The gem call'd innocence— with care 
Keep in thy heart, and guard it there, 
When manly years are thine. 
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4 ODE TO AN INFANT. 


Thou ſleepeſt: a thouſand airy dreams, 

Not thoſe, with which our fancy teems, | 
When broken reſt we take ; 

But friendly to repoſe, diſplay 

Soft images, and wile away 7 
Long hours till thou awake. 


1 
Thine eye thou op'ſt; which whenl ſee 
I run to take thee on my knee”; | A 
But to thy mother's claſp — Sc 
Soon yield thee, for ſhe ſoon draws 
. 
The cradle where thou*rt wont to lie 
Is then her ardent graſp. 1 
| | | | Wi 
Pillar of hope ! whereon we lean ; 1 


If but an opening ſmile be ſeen 
Spread on thy infant brow ; . 


ODE TO AN INFANT. 5 


Joy fills our heart, and what the Sun 
Is to the flower when day's begun, 
To us, dear child, art thou. 


There's nothing but what charms thy 
mind: 
KK Where neither hopes nor ſorrows find 
(Young as thou art) a place. 


And even the meaneſt toy, a naught 
| Scorn'd by the ſons of care and 
* thought, | ; 

Spreads with a ſmile thy face, 
C 


However, in thy heart, if fighs 


Will, cho' not oft, yet ſometimes riſe, 
Not long liv'd is the pain: 


A 4 


6 ODE TO AN IVA Vr. 


For while the tears even wet thy F 

| cheek, k 
Forth will a ſmile that moment break, 

Like ſun- ſhine after rain. u 

| | 6 


Thy weakneſs has ſo many charms, 

That to preſerve thee from all harms 
Gives but the greater joy: f 

And even the boſom of old age Fir 


Fretful and croſs on life's laſt ſtage, 
Feels for our lovely boy. f * 
| And 
And yet, with what a rapid wing, Tor 
= 


Pleas'd by thy fide while now I fing, 
Approach thoſe ſtormy days ! 
When thy bright ſky, with clouds | Ther 
will lower, Frien 
Such as blind Fortune, or the power Or 
More blind than ſhe, may raiſe. 


ads | Then I miæ'd'ill's, that ſtill prevail, 
Friends, or deliberately frail, 
Or by miſtake, made ſo: 
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N 

1e 
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ODE TO AN INFANT. . il 
i | 81 


Even I, that yet have kept life thro? 

Nature's fimplicity in view, 
(Heaven's be the praiſe not mine!) 

Under what griefs, that agitate 

Men's moſt ſerene, moſt tranquil ſtate, 
Do not my days decline! 
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Firſt love: for long I ſpread my arms 
To claſp thy mother's glowing charms; 
But cruel friends denied. 


And not till I had known much pain, 216.6 
3 wh 

To my warm ſuit, long pour'd in vain, v8 
Would they vouchſafe the bride, 1 
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8 ODE TO AN INFANT. 


And kinsfolks, all, all torn away, 
Death of thy rage the conſtant prey, 
To work me tenfold woe. 


Yet, when capricious fortune lowers, 
And I am vifited with hours 
Of unexpected pain; 
Here will I come, ſweet child, even 
here, | 
don this ſpot, thy cradle near, 
Sure conſolation gain. 


For thy ſoft features when I ſee, 
Dreſs'd up in ſmiles, and no leſs free 
From guiltineſs than care, 
To my ſad mind, will ſuch a fight 
Give inexpreſſible delight, 

And joy again ſimile there. 


ODE TO AN INFANT. 9 


What cannot from the affecting view 
Of infancy's bleſs'd ſtate, enſue 
To calm the troubled mind! 
When age has leſs delights to boaſt, 
Since age, of all life's ſtates has moſt 
Left iufancy behind. 
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THE. PLAGUE OF FICIOUS 


' SERVANTS. 


Mrs. HAxRINGTON, GEORGIAN A 


GEORGIANA. 


WILL you let me go this evening, 
dear Mama, and ſee my little couſnf 
Harrington? 
Mrs. HARRINGTON. 
No, Georgiana ; I don't think it 
proper, 


— . — — . — — — SAS 


The PLAGUE OF, &c. 11 


GEORGIANAs 
— And why not, Mama? 
* ; 
"Ne Mrs. HARRING TON. 


I need not let you know my reaſons, 

USE believe: a little girl, like you, 
hould always be obedient to her pa- 

ents, and not queſtion the propriety 
ff what they order or forbid, Hows- 
ver to convince you I am not without 


re you requeſt, I'll gratify your 
uriofity, Your couſin has but bad 
ramples to propoſe you; and I've 


N A» 


ning; 


ouſinÞ bis company, you would e' er long 
ve into his behaviour, and become a 


ery naughty child, as he is, 
ik it GEORGIANA. 
But, Mama 


ood reaſons for denying you the plea- 


dom to fear if you ſhould be too often 


Re a er ee 
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What, ſays ſhe, is this, my dear youn 


2 be P LAGUE OF } 
Mrs. Han NIN OG TON. orm 

No anſwer, Georgiana. You ar 
ſenſible I'll always have you do ex 


OW ! 


actly as I bid you. De 
Georgiana hearing this, now gan c 
into a corner of the room to hide hehe. 


tears, that flow'd by this time very fa 


Nor did ſhe for a long time after lea Ar 
her place tho' Mrs. Harrington wenoph 


out almoſt as ſoon as ſhe had finiſhet 
ſpeaking ; but ſtill continued heay 
and 1n tears. 

While ſhe was ſituated thus, 
chanc'd that Nanny, who had not 
month before been hir'd to wait d 
Georgiana, enter'd the apartmen 


lady? You are weeping, I believe 
what ails you then? won't you uf I, 


1 ard 


| CN 


90 
e he 
falt 
leavt 
wen 
11ſhe( 
can 


VICIOUS SERVANTS. 13 


orm me what occaſions you this ſor- 
OW ? 


GEORGIANA. 
Don't ſpeak to me, Nanny: you 


an certainly do nothing to conſole 
le. F | | 


NANNY. 
And- why can't I, pray ? Miſs 
ophy, my laſt little miſtreſs, (you 
ave herad of her), would always come 
hen any thing went wrong, and tell 
e her affſictions. My dear Nanny, 
e would ſay, you ſee what cauſes. I 
ave for ſorrow. 
ould yon do, were you in my place? 


ind I had always ſome good counſel. 
afford her. : 


| GroRGIANAs 
I, for my part, Nanny, have no need 
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14 The PLAGUE OF 
of your good counſel; and inform yo 


once again, you can do nothing to con bf : 
ſole me, | uch; 

NANNY. jough 

Let me have at leaſt your leave i * 7* 

go, as if you ſent me, to my miſtrek of ” 

as perhaps ſhe'll find out ſome fan well 

way or other to conſole you. I car ove 

not bear to ſee ſo ſweet a lady as yo P 

are, in tears. y ſhe 

GEORG ANA. & > 

O, yes, I ſay too! Give you lea! C . 

to go as if 1 ſent you to Mama ! : 81. 
NanNY. ang 

I muſt not think, *tis ſhe has caus' be he 

you all this ſorrow ? afflic 

ORG! 


GEORGIANA, 
Who elſe, Nanny, ſhould it be ? 


———— — — 
— 


NanNY. 
I never could have thought as 
uch; for certainly you've ſenſe 


res you, ſhould permit your having 
y thing you like. Had Ia child 
well behaved as you, I'd let her do 
atever ſhe thought fit; but your 
ma I fancy likes to govern, and if 
ly ſhe can ſhow her temper, would 
y you any thing, however inno- 
nt, How can ſhe have ſo ſweet a 
le girl, and take delight in contra- 
ing her? I cannot indeed de- 
Ide how much I ſuffer in beholding 
afflicted ! 


"AV 


us 


ORGLANA (again beginning to cry,) 


„ Þ believe indeed, dear Nanny, 1 
5 die with ſorrow. 


Alo SERVANTS. 15 


wugb, that your Mama, who ſurely 


16 The PLAGUE OF 
NANN T's | thi 

And I fear ſo too. How red and ſhe 
ſwell'd your eyes are! *Tis indeelf 

a real cruelty with which you tre], 
yourſelf, provided you won't let a per has 
ſon, who fincerely loves you, kno] out 
the reaſon of your grief, that ſhe my 

find out ways to lighten your affliction I 
If Miſs Sophy had but ſuffer'd hal] is it 
your ſorrow, ſhe would not have fail neſs 


to come and make me privy to it, ing 
GEORGIANA, your 
I ſhould be afraid to do ſo. toge 


time 
thus 
( 
Tt 
ſibly, as your Mama' s gone out, in fut 
thij Vo 


Nanwy, 

Not that I would wiſh to be a 
quainted with the reaſon of your 6 
row, on my own account but p 


of 
7 


zz 


—— 
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VICIOUS SERFANTS. 17 
think her at the fair, and fret becauſe | 

ni ſhe did not take you with her. is 

el GEORGIANA, 

eu No; for on the other hand, a 

e has promis'd ſhe will not go ther e 

10, out me. | 
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11a) Nanny, 
In the name of goodneſs then, what 
is it that can cauſe you ſo much ſad- 
neſs? It increaſes while I'm ſpeak- 
ing to you.—Shall J go and fetch 
your little couſin? You may play 
together, and by that means, for a 
time at leaſt, forget what makes you 
de 1 thus unhappy, | 
Ir { GEORGIANA, (with a fioh,) 
it pg That's a pleaſure, I muſt never have 
t, uin futuce. 
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1B th PLAGUE OF 
Naxvvy. 

But it's no way difficult to get it 
you. A little lady ought to have 
ſociety of ſome ſort or another. Sure- 
ly your Mama don't mean to make 
the houſe a ſort of priſon to you. 

GEORGIANA, 
I'm forbid to ſee him. 
| NANNY. | 
You're forbid to fee him! Well, 
for my part, I can't think what rea- 
{on your Mama can have thar ſhe's 


| fo cruel to you! Sophy's was the 


fame ; ſhe would not let her have the 
leaſt connection with a little fellow in 
the ncighbourhood, whoſe name was 
Hobert, But how nicely we dec elv'd 
e 


VICIOUS SERYANTS. 19 
GEOR GIANA. 
How did you deceive her ? 

NANNY. 
Why we waited till ſuch time as ſhe 
went out to pay her viſits; and "twas 
then, Miſs Sophy went to ſee the 
little Hobert; or the little Hobert 
came to ſee Miſs Sophy. 
G EORGIANA. 

I, And pray, did not her Mama de- 

a- IF tect her? 

&'s - | Wa 

he O, I made it conſtantly my buſineſs 

he © to prevent her knowing any thing 

in about the matter. 

Was GEORGIANA, 

yd But 1f I ſhould go, and ſee my cou- 

fin, and Mama aſk for me— 


3-6 iu, 2 ———— * 8 
— — 2 IE rs, i EP 7 N 
2 2 re — . T 2 Gas - +6. 
> 2 K 8 ga * 
"I" 4 N oF; 
_ 


* — — 1 
— — - ny - * f 
Le 
— 7" 2 2 
2 : 


2 — — 


— — 


1 


777... LY ge TP BS nA Er tas: 
* rag — ——— a — 


» TT o 


i NANN Y. 
{ would tell her you were all alone at 


433k, or reading in the arbour, at the 


'-tom of the garden: or ſuppoling 
were a littſe late, I'd ſay, in that 


- aſe, you were gone to bed, and faſt 


vicepsz and then flip out and fetch 


1 uU. 


- 
* 


| GronGIANA, 
Ah, dear Nanny! if I thought 
ama would never know I'm ab- 


nt ? 
NANNY. 
Truſt to me, for that. She ſhall 
d even dream about it. You need 


y credit what I tell you, and have 
„ uneaſineſs. Go, go, and paſs the 

ning at your coulin's; and I'll 
nage for you. | 


FICGIOUS SERFVANTS, 221 
GEORGIANA, | 

I ſhould like for once to try it, bat 
you're ſure, Mama— 

NANNY. | 

Don't ſpeak of your Mama agaia ; 
but get you gone. 

The filly Georgiana, without think - 
ing once what reaſon there might be, 
that Nanny ſhould behave wich © 
much ſeeming kindneſs to her, went 
indeed to ſee her little couſin. Mis. 
Harrington, when ſhe had done her 
buſineſs. out of doors, came hon:ec, 
and aſk'd for Georgiana, But chr 
artful Nanny told her, ſhe was til 
of ſitting all alone, and therete:«., 
having ſupp'd betimes, bad gone 155 
bed. The little lady in this mant r 
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22 The PLAGUE OF 

often cheated her too credulous Mama; 
or rather, *twas herſelf ſhe cheated by 
ſuch diſobedience on her part. Till 
now, ſhe had been always chearful, had 


| deal of pleaſure when her dear Mama 


was preſent, and would run, with joy 
to meet her coming home: but what 
was now become of all her mirth ? She 
would inceflantly be ſaying to herſelf, 
What ſhall I do, if ever my Mama 
ſhould come to know where I have 
been ! She trembled, when ſhe heard 
her voice. If ever ſhe was out of 
temper, I am ruin'd, were her words, 
Mama has learn'd how I have dil- 
obey'd her. Nor was this the whole; 
for Nanny, artful as ſhe was, would 
often tell Miſs Georgiana, how ex- 
tremely generous Sophy had been to 


VICIOUSSERFANTS. 23 
her, upon all occaſions; how much 
tea and ſugar the had lily got her; 
and how often ſhe had found out 
means to let her have the ftore-room 


key. The fimple Georgiana could 


not bear the thought of being any way 


leſs generous than Miſs Sophy bad 
been, and aceordingly contriv'd to 
ſteal both tea and ſugar, and convey 
away the ſtore-room key, whenever 
Nanny had her viſitors, and wanted 
ſomething good to give them. 
Sometimes notwithſtanding, ſhe was 
troubled with the accuſations of a 
guilty conſcience, and would ſay, I'm 
doing wrong, that's certain ; and my 
great diſhoneſty will ſurely be found 
out, when I ſhall loſe the love of my 
| | | B 4 
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24 The PLAGUE OF 

Mama. She went to Nanny, upon 
making theſe reflections, and parti- 
cularly in a very ſerious manner once, 
proteſting ſne would never give her 
any thing in future. Do as you think 
proper, anſwer'd Nanny; but take care 


you don't repent, when you have done 


it. I'll take care, and mention how 
obedient you have been to your Ma- 
ma's directions. 

Georgiana fell a crying, . for 
fear of Nanny's menace, did what - 
ever ſhe commanded : Formerly 
was the ſervant that obey'd her little 
miſtreſs ; but at preſent, *twas the 
little miſtreſs that obey'd her ſervant. 


She was forc'd to practiſe every ſpecies 


of di:honeſty at Nanny's inſtigation, 


VICIOUS SERVANTS. 2; 
and had ao one ſhe could poſſibly com- 
plain to, | 
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This abandon'd girl, one day, came 

into Georgiana's chamber, ſaying, 
lou muſt know I have a great deſire to 
taſte the veniſon paſty your Mama laſt 
night gave orders ſhould be lock'd up - 
in the ſtore-room ; and beſides the 
- paſty, I muſt have a bottle of her fa- 

yourite cordial; therefore, all you have 
or Ito do, is to procure the key: *iis in 
te Ia drawer, I know, in her apartment. 
it GEORGIANA,. 
12 But dear Nanny 
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he NANNY. 

vt. | There's no need of dearing me at 
ies Fs rate. All I want is, that you'd 
hink of getting me the key, as I di- 
ect you. 
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26 The PLAGUE ON 
GEORGIiANA, 

But Mama will ſee me take the Þ anc 

key; and if ſhe ſhould not, God will, Nhe 

and ſeverely puniſh me, and not me I tha 


only, but you likewiſe, that advis'd Wto 1 
and frighten'd me to ſuch an act of Wded 
wickedneſs, gui 
| NANNY. was 
And did not God then ſee you, Wpoſ 
every time you let me have the keyMa w 
before, and every time you went byWo r 
ſtealth to ſee your little couſin ? ByMma 
your own account, he did: and yetWtis 
I don't diſcern he has as yet thoughtWare 
fit to puniſh you. faul 
The little Georgiana had good prin 
ciples within her; or at leaſt, het 
mother had endeavour'd to inculcatYher, 
ſuch, and thoroughly convince heiſdo 


God at all times has an eye upon us, 
the and rewards the good we do, while 
ill, W he forbids all evil for no other reaſon, 
me than becauſe it would be prejudicial 
id to us. And of this, ſhe was perſua- 
| of Wded, notwithſtanding what ſhe had been 

guilty of at Nanny's inſtigation. It 

was not to gratify a diſobedient diſ- 


you, poſition in her heart, but merely from 


key ia want of due reflection ſhe had made 
at by ſo many private viſits, after her Ma- 
? By ma had bid her ſtay at home. But 
| yet, 's a very common caſe, that after we 
are once prevail'd on to commit a 
fault, we fall ſoon after into others. 
eorgiana found it ſo; for having 
been induc'd to do what Nanny bade 
Ther, ſhe was afterwards compell'd to 
do whatever ſhe inſiſted on, or Nanny, 
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23 Yhe PEAGTUE OF 
as ſhe ſaid, would certainly diſcloſe 
the whole affair. *Tis therefore eaſy 
to imagine, what tormenting thoughts, 
in ſuch a cruel ſituation, Georgiana 
had to ſuffer. - 

She withdrew one morning into her 
apartment, there to weep her wretched 
fortune with che greater freedom. 
Her Mama had taught her the ne- 
ceſſity of prayer, if ever ſhe ſhould 
find herſelf upon the brink of doing 
any lin; and more particularly ſuch 
as are forbidden in the ten command. 
ments, without minding in what words 


ſhe pray'd, fince if ſhe did but ſay, 


Lord keep me from the fin of ſabbath· 0 
breaking, and ſo alſo of the other nine - 
commandments, God would ſurely : 

lus 


hear her. This inſtruction therefore 


wo 
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| he remember'd, and the occaſion | q 1 

pr giving her fic words ; my God, faid 1 

aly ſhe, and ſobb'd deplorably, how mi- | i 

'* Wfcrable are not they who diſobey thee? ii g 
ana WI am now the ſlave of one that ſhould 4 

herſelf pay ne obedience, I'm un- i : 
her able to do what thou pleaſeſt, and com- || f f 
8 pell'd to act according to her wicked | 1 
oh: ders. I muſt be a hypocrite, a thief, | Il | 
dale nd liar, and all this to profit Nanny. | 4 ; 
de remember'd upon this, the very 1 
oing mM 


rords her dear mama had often men- * 19a 


K. 
ſuch . „ g ; Wl! 
and. Ion d in the courſe of her inſtructions, Wl 

nds 1 
3 nd cried out, Lord keep me from I 11 
| 0 * | ah 
ar. ſin of ſtealing, and permit me not 14 
4 0 4 1 ' 1 | 4 
„ diſobey my dear Mama in fu- 1 
bath - 1 4 
. fe, 1 
nine : : Fa i 
aids While the agitated Georgiana was . 
us praying, with both hands, ſhe 1 
etore | ! | 
| ' 


/ 
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bid her face which was profuſely t. 
bath'd in tears, and thought of what f. 
ſhe had to do. At laſt, ſhe got up of o 
a ſudden, ſaying, Yes, I am reſoly'd, 80 
and notwithſtanding my Mama ſhould ve 
keep me at a diſtance a whole month, 

nay longer, a whole year—But no; 
ſhe will be mov'd, at laſt, by what ſie] de: 
ſees me ſuffer, and as hitherto ſhe has 
done, call me her ſweet child. And 
yet, how dear, alas! will not my non 


deſign'd confeſſion coſt me! how ſhall \ 
I endure her anger, and reproaches ! ings 
But no matter. I'm reſolv'd at al 
events, to go through this confeſ D 
ſion. | 
pon this, ſhe ruſhes out of he 8 


apartment and perceiving her Mamſthus 
who, as it chanc'd, was walking | 


FVICIOUSSERYLVANTS. zi 
ly | the garden by herſelf, flies to her, 
ar} falls into her arms, and weeps a flood 
of! of tears upon her cheeks and boſom, 
d, Sorrow and confuſion for a while pre- 
ud vented her from ſpeaking, 

Mrs, HARRINGTON. 
What's the matter with you, my 
dear Georg1ana ? 


GEORGIANA, 
Ah Mama! 
Mrs. HARRINGTON. 
What mean theſe tears and ſigh» 
ings ? tell me, Georgiana, 
GEoORGIANA, 
Dear, dear, dear, Mama ! 
Mrs. HARRINCGToWF. 
Speak Georgiana ; why are you 
hus agitated ? 
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32 The PLAGUE OF 


Grog ANA. 
If I could perſuade myſelf __ 


would forgive me— 


Mrs. HaRRgINGTON, 

If you could perſuade yourſel!t ! 
What means all this? You ſeem 
extremely frightened ;: but be paci- 
fied; for I can eaſily forgive you, 
not becauſe you wiſh it, but be- 
cauſe your ſorrow for the fault you 
have been guilty of, whatever it may 
be, appears ſo great. 


" GgoRGIANA. 


My dear Mama, I've been a very 


diſobedient girl. I have been fre- 


quently to ſee my couſin, notwith- 


ſtanding you forbade me. 
MIS 


* 


very 
1 free 
youths 


Mr 
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Mrs. HR RING rox. 


Ts it poffible: What! you that hi- 


therto have ſeem'd fo good, and fo 
afraid of giving me the leaſt diſplea- 
ſure ? Is this true, my deareſt Geor- 
riana 2 | 


GEORGIANA. 


Ah, Mama, I never ſhall in future 


be your deareſt Georgiana, after you 
have heard the whole. 


% 


Mrs, Har INS ro. | 
You frighten me ! Go on, and tell 


me every thing, You muſt have 


been deceiv'd, as you have. never hi- 


therto occaſion'd me the leaſt unea- 
ſineſs. 
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33 M f 

STO RGIANA. 
Yes, yes, Mama; I've been indeed 
deceiv'd: that wicked Nanny 
| Mrs. HARRINGTON. 
What ! has ſhe deceiv'd you ? 

| GeorGIANA, 

Yes, Mama; and to induce her to 
conceal my diſobedience, as ſhe threa- 


ten'd ſhe would tell you every thing 

ſhe knew, and get me puniſli'd, T have 

often ſtole away your ſtore- room key, 

and quantities of tea and fugar for 
her. n 

Mrs, HARRINGTON. 
What is this you tell me! miſeras- | 
ble mother, as I am! to be occa- 1 


hon'd ſo much ſorrow by my own dear 5 
Georgiana, as I thought her. Let | 
me go, unworthy little child; I pro» ng 


Nod SER RYANTS. 38 
mis'd I would pardon you; but this 
offence is greater far than I could poſe 
ſibly have thought it: therefore muſt 
I go, and have ſome converſation with 


your father, on the way in which we 
ought to treat you. 


. 
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No Mama, I will not, cannot quit 41 

you. Puniſh as you ought, the ſin 10 

I have committed ; but pray let me | N 

hope, I ſhall, at * time or another, 41 

be reſtor'd to your aſſection. at $ 

Mrs. Harz1xGTow. i | 

nn | Miſerable child! depend upon it, 
ca- Hou will certainly be puniſh'd. more Y | 
wk than you deſire you ſhould be. 4 
Ter Mrs, Harington, with this, turn'd | | 

pro- angrily away, and left poor Georviana 11 
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36 The PLAGUE OF 
kneeling on the ground. She went 
into her huſband's ſtudy, and debated 
with him on the proper method of 
preſerving. Georgiana from deſtruc- 
tion. 


have Nanny brought before them. Mr. 
Harrington, when he had loaded her 
with thoſe reproaches her behaviour 
merited, gave orders ſhe ſhould quit 
the houſe immediately. Twas all 
Vſt labour for her to lament, and beg 
him, as ſhe did, to treat her leſs ſe- 
verely; promiſing that nothing of 
the kind ſhould ever after happen, if 
her miſtreſs and himſelf would then 
forgive her. Mr. Harrington was quite 
:nexorable, You are ſenſible, ſaid 


The firſt eps. they took, was to 


= 


* 


Georgiana; and inſtead, 


we look upon you as a monſter. 
Quit our preſence therefore, and be 
ſeriouſly reſolv'd to alter your be- 
haviour, if you would not fall into 
the hands of him that will more ſe- 
verely judge you than ourſelves. 

It was now poor Georg iana's turn; 
and ſhe appear'd before her parents 
in a ſituation worthy of compaſſion. 
She had wept exceedingly; and her 
eyes were therefore very red, and every 


C 3 


_FICIOUS SERFL ANTS, z 
he, with what indulgence we have us'd 
you, and paſs'd over trifling faults, | 
We thought of winning you by ſuch 
indulgence to take the greater care of 


Ry 
n 
— 


'tis you 
that have encourag'd her to diſo- 
bey us, and turn thief; for which, 
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38 = PLAGUE OF 

feature of her countenance disſigur'd. 
Both her cheeks were cover'd with a 
deadly-like paleneſs, and her body 
trembled, juſt as if ſhe had been down 
zn the convulſions of a fever. Utter- 


ly unable to pronounce a ſingle word, 

by way even of aſking pardon, ſhe 

ſtood waiting ina mournful filence her | 
offended parents' ſentence. ? 


With an angry tone of voice, ju 
ſaid Mr. Harrington, you have both Ic 
cheated and outrageouſly inſulted us: th 


and this by whoſe perſuaſion, but a 
' wretched ſervant's, whoſe infinuations 
you have hiten'd to, in preference to 
the counſels of a mother? of a 
mother, who has lov'd you with the 
greateſt tenderneſs, and entertain'd 
no wiſh for any thing in the world 
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but to ſee you happy. Should we 
puniſh you as much as your offence 
deſerves, by driving you for ever trom 


us, as we have done the deviſer of 


your wickedneſs, we ſhould not treat 
you with injuſtice, 
GEORKGIANAs 
Ah, Papa! I'm certain neither my 
Mama nor you can treat me with in- 


i juſtice. T herefore pupiſh me, as 
0 long and as ſeverely as yourſelves 
. think needful. I will patiently endure 
A your anger, but begin by taking me 
ns in your arms, and call me once again, 
to as you have done ſo frequently before, 
A your Georgiana, 
he | Mr. HazrinGrow, 
4 That we cannot do at preſent. We 
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40 The PLAGUE OF 
are willing not to puniſh you, upon 
account of that confeſſion you have 
made yourſelf: but once more, as 
you wiſh we would, to ſay you are 
our Georgiana, is impoſſiblg, till you 
have merited fo great a favour, by a 
long and due repentance, Have a 
proper guard, then, on your conduct. 
Crimes are always follow'd by their 
pumſhments ; and ſhould you not 1c- 
pent, you will yourſelf contribute to 
the puniſhment you merit. 

Georgiana did not then compleatly 
underſtand her father's meaning, fig- 
nified by theſe laſt words. She 
thought ſhe ſhould have certainly re- 
ceiv'd a preſent grievous puniſhment» 
She went then up to both her. parents 
with a bleeding heart, ſhe kiſs'd their 


FICIOUS SERYANTS, art 
hands, and promis'd them in future 
an implicit. duty and ſubmiſſion, 

And in fact, ſhe kept her promiſe : 
But alas! her puniſhment came quicks 


ly after her offence, as Mr. Harring- 


| ton had told her it would do. The 
wicked Nanny ſpread the greateſt 
lies concerning her ſhe. could ima- 


r gine; told whatever Georgiana really 
5 had done, with the addition of a thou- 
to and groundlefs circumſtances, and 
aſſerted that by ftrong intreaties, and 
ty Wy dint of preſents, ſuch as ſhe had 
g- obb'd her parents of, ſhe had endea- 


whe WMour'd to corrupt her; that at laſt 
re- Ne had been wrought on to procure 
nt» er many fweet meetings with her 
nis Peuſin; that they ſaw each other 
eir 
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42 The PLAG UE OF 
every evening, but concealed the 
matter from their parents, and that 
Georgiana often had come home 
quite late. She told theſe ſtories fo 
particularly, that whoever knew the 
little lady, form'd the worſt ideas of 
her character and conduct. 
Conſequently was ſhe forc'd to un- 
dergo from time to time the bittereſt 
inſults. When ſhe ſought to mix 
with any of her little friends, ſhe ſay 
them whiſper one another, as ſhe en- 
tered, and put on a look of abſolute 
contempt. If ſhe was found to ſtay 
out late in any company, there would 
be ſome among them ſo cenſorious, 
as to ſay, She's doubtleſs waiting till 
her hour of rendezvous approaches. 


4 
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e Had ſhe got a pretty ribband on her 


it Naap, or any taſty ornament, the little 
ge landerers would be ſure to tell her, 
ſo at when any one was fo diſhoneſt 
he as to ſteal her mother's keys to get at 
of Nreaiſon paſty, tea and ſugar, ſhe might 
ality procure herſelf ſuch pretty things 
un- Ws ihe might want. In fine, whenever 


reſt Wie bad difference or diſpute with thoſe 
mix bout her, Hold your tongue, Miſs, 
ſay Pere the words, at all times upper- 
en- Poſt, *tis the remembrance of your 
oluie Moulin. puts you out of temper, 


{tay W Theſe reproaches were as many 


vould Fointed darts that pierc'd her to the 
rious, Wuck. And often when her ſorrow 
ig till Wrov'd too great a burthen for her, 


achci» e would fling herſelf into the arms 
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off her Mama, and carneſily implate : 
her conſolation. N 

Upon which occafions, generally 
would her mother make anſwer, 5 
Bear without impatience, my dear 85 
child, the puniſhment your indiſcre- 0 . 


tion, I muſt ſay, has ſo well me- 
rited, Pray earneſtly to God that 
he would pardon your offence, and 
ſhorten the duration of your pe- 
nance, being perfectly aſſured theſe 
trials you are put to will in future be 
of real ſervice, if you turn your ſuf. 
ferings to the end they were intended 
to produce. I've often told you, God 
ſays in the ten commandments, Ho- 
nour ye your parents; Which is meant 
for nothing but your happineſs. Poo 
children! you foreſee not the deplo: 


0 


able condition conſtantly annexed 10 
n! God therefore has beſto wed" a 
nght upon your parents to controul 

V you, as poſſeſs d of che experience ne- 
ceſſary to ward off all danger. This, 

.W you could not lately be perſuaded 
was the caſe; and therefore ſce at 
preſent with what wiſdom God has 
ordered children to obey their parents, 
having ſo much to endure by reaſon of 
your diſobedience. Let the ſorrow you 
are now enduring be in future then 
your teacher. *Tis the ſame in every 
me of God's commandments, He 
joins ps to do only what is advanta- 
ous, and forbids us only ſuch things 
are hurtful, Conſequently, when 
t any time, we do bad things, we 
rejudiſe ourſelves, - With every in- 
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65 / r 
clination to do good, you will, too 
often, find yourſelf fo ſituated as to {ce 
what miſchiefs fin may do you, and 
how benefictal virtue will be. Recol- 
lect then, in fuch a firuation, how 
much, you have ſuffered for one 
fin, and regulate the ſeveral actions 
of your life by fo infallible a piinci- 
ple. 1 


Whatever you may do, in contra- 


diction to the rules of virtue, will be 
done in oppoſition to the means © 
happineſs. : 

This counſel of her mother, Geor 
giana very wiſely follow'd ; and the 
more ſhe ſtill had to endure the con 
ſequences of her fault, the more 
ſhe grew attentive to her conduct 


Finally ſhe profited ſo well by this mil 
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FICIOUS SERVANTS, 
fortune, that the wiſdom of her future 


carriage and behaviour © ſhut the 


mouths of her acculers, and obtain'd 


her, in the ſequel of her life, the glori- 
wus title of Miss 


Georgiana, 


the I [Teproachable Miſs 
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AGED CONSCIENTIOUS ALU. * 
MAN. | 
Ee” 8 ho 
ll | fel 
| Mr. BELyoRD, and a poor OLD Man fri 
il Mr. Bz1.rForD, ( 8 to a ferwan N 5 
I | at the entrance, ) I 
i WRV would you have ſent the pootWWtime 
1 | old man away ? 
| l The OLD Mie, N 
= "Twas I, Sir, that would not com@ybu. 
_ 4 80 
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Mr. BELFORD, 
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The = "Man, | ! [7 

IJ am aſham'd to tell you why. I 1 | 4 

do what I have not been us'd to, I | : 1 | 

am come to aſk—your alms, | ; | f 

Mr. BELFoRD. [4 5 b 

Lou have the appearance of an 11 | 

honeſt man; why bluſh, then, to eon- þ 'F 
feſs your poverty? I have too many 4 
friends in want; be you among that 1 


number. . 
The OLD Man, | 14 


l 


Pardon me, good Sir, I have not 
time to think of ſueh a friendſhip now. 
Mr. BELTOR0OD. 
Not time! And what then have 
* got to think of? 
Vol. XVII, D 


* 


— 
S 
dd of 


WS 


N 
©, 


Te 


- 1 — 
os Ig fo . 
* 4 - 
> 8 7 
Py”. > waar” 
* T 
— 


co The AGED CONSCIENTIOUS 
The OLD Man. 

Of a bufineſs more important in it's 
kind than any you can mention here 
below. I've got to think of dying 
We are here alone, therefore J can 
tell you, Sir, I have not more at fur - 


theſt than ten days to live. | 
Mr. Bur ronp, Ss 

How know you this? = 7 
The Or D Man. f 


How know it! I can hardly tell 1 f 
you, Sir, excepting that I know I fo 
am not to live longer than ten days, til 
becauſe I feel within me ſomething P 
mentioning I am not. Happily Y yo 
there'sno one will loſe any thing,whea 
J am dead. My fon and daughter 7 
have ſupported me theſe two years trut 
paſt. | 


4 LMS*'-M AN. 82 
Mr. BELFORD. 
They have but done their duty 
then. 
The OLD Man. | 
Two years, ago, fir, I was rich 
. enough to be exempted from the fear 
of growing burthenſome to any one 
whatever. But I lent my money to 
a gentleman; at leaſt, he call'd him 
ſelf one, and pretended a regard and 
tel Y friendſhip for me. With my money, 
; I = fora time he led a joyous fort of life, 
ay5, till he brought me to want bread, 
bing Pardon me, Sir, you are a gentleman 
pily Yourſelf: but what I fay is truths 
hen Y Mr. Ber ForRD, 
Inter I have as great a pleaſure to hear 
years Tuth, as you can hare in telling it, 
D 2 
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tho? I ſhould think it makes againſt 
myſelf. | 7 
The Ol D Man. 

1 ſhould have ſhown myſelf much 
wifer, had I gone on working ; but, 
alas! I was become quite pale and 
weak, and I conſidered ſuch an alter- 
ation in me, as a ſign by which God 
meant me to take reit, I never in my 
life till then, avoided labour. In my 
youth, *twas labour that continued 


me in health, I had no other doctor; 


but what fortifies the limbs in youth, 


exhauſts our ſpirits in old age, I was 
not capable of working after' I had 
loſt my property. I would have ſet 
to work, with all my heart, I would 
have us'd my arms, but found they 


4 LMS Y UU N. 53 
would not move ſo freely as they had 
done formerly. Excuſe theſe tears 
of recollection. Never in my life 
did any thing occaſion me ſuch ſad- 
neſs, as to find myſelf ſo weak. 
Mr. BELToRPD. 

You then had recourſe to your 

children? | 


The OLD Max. 


No, Sir; they prevented that, and 
of their own accord, ſought me, with 


unſolicited aſſiſtance. I had one child 


only, but experienced in her huſband's 
love a ſon. Whatever they poſleſs'd, 


ſeem'd mine. They took the greateſt 


care imaginable of me, tho I had not 
half- a- crown to leave them, when I died, 
May God aſſign them each a place by 
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$4 The AGED CONSCIENTIOUS 
ene another at his heavenly table, juſt 


as they afſign'd me one at their” 85 __ 


the earth. 
Mr. Bæx rox p. 

Are chey become neglectful of * 
now? 

The Orp Man. 

No, Sir : but by God's viſitation 
they are poor themſelves. The land- 
flood of laſt year has drown'd their 
harveſts and deſtroy'd their habitation. 
Since that time, I have not any way 
beeri able to prevent their borrowing 
money, not for their own wants, but 
to ſubſiſt me, with ſome kind of com- 
fort, till my death, and 'tis the only 


thing in which they ever difobey'd 
me. I. ſhould like to have them find, 


ALMS MAN. 85 
when J am dead, enough to bury me, 
and not be further burthened with my 
breathleſs corpſe. This makes me 
come, encourag d by the knowledge 
of your character about the country, 
to ſolicit ſome ſmall alms. I am but 
a young beggar, tho' you ſee me ſuch 
an ancient man. 

. Mr. BELTon p. 
Where do you live, my friend? 

The OrD Max, 

Excuſe me, Sir; I wiſh to keep 
that matter ſecret, for my children's 
lake, 

| Mr, Ber.yorD, 

Forgive my curioſity, I don't 
wilh now to gratify it, 
D 4 
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56 The AGED CONSCIENTIOUS 
The Or D Max. 

I can eaſily perſuade myſelf you 
don't. However, Sir, in ten days, as 
IT ſaid before, look up towards hea- 
ven, and you will ſee, atleaſt I hope 
fo, my abode, which will no longer Wit 


then remain a ſecret. ab 
Mr. BELTOR D (giving him a handful 
of money.) 


Gond old man, take this; and 
may God's providence be with 


Nun. 


The Ol D MAN. 
Take all this, Sir! No, I had not T. 

ſuch a thought. Five ſhillings at the 

moſt are all I want. The reſt would 1 

be quite uſeleſs to me: there's no ke i 

need of any thing in heaven, 


not 


ALMS'-MAN. 57 
Mr, BELFORD. 


Give then the remainder to your 


children, 
The Orb Man. 

Heaven forbid ! My children have 
it in their power to work, and do not 
abſolutely want for any thing. 

Mr. BgLrorD. 

God's providence be with you, 
good old man; farewell; go home, 
and be at reſt. 
ne OLD Max, (giving him back all 

his money but a crown,) 

Take this, Sir, back again. 

| Mr, BELpokp, 

I ſhall be quite aſham'd, if I muſt 

ke it back. 
The Ol D Man. 
'Tis I that ſhould be quite aſnam'd, 
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88 The AGED CONSCIENTIOUS 
Five ſhillings even are now a great 
deal more than J ought to take; and 
"tis my duty to return the reſt, that 
you may give it, if you like to thoſe 
who have a longer time to live and 
beg than J. 5 
f Mr. BRTTox d. 

Your ſituation, my good friend, af- 

fects me. | 
The Or Max. 

I fincerely hope it has affected God, 
Your charity will. alſo, J am ſure, 
affect him, and his juſtice recompenſe 
you. 


Mr. BzLronp. 
Will you let me give you ſom 
refreſhment 2 To 


$ 1 LMS MAN. 590 
return you thanks; but have 
lready had ſome bread and milk. 


2 Mr. BzLrony. 
At leaſt takes ſomething with you 


and 
hat 
hole 
and 


The OLD Man. 
By no means, fir, I would not put 
great an inſult on God's providence. 


J, al. 


God. e —one ſingle glaſs... 


ſure, 
npenſe 


Mr. BeLFroxD. 
More, more, if you will have it. 
The OLD Mane | 
No fir, only one. Your charity 
ſerves I ſhould receive beneath your 
of, and be indebted to your bounty, 
t the laſt laſt drop of drink 


a ſom 


owever, if you pleaſe, a glaſs of 
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bo The AGED CONSCIENTIOUS 
I am to ſwallow upon earth. And! 
will make it known in heaven, wit 
whom I drank it. Gracious God! 
even a draught of water will not be 
beſtow'd, without its recompeace 


4 


from thee! 
(Mr. Belford goes himſelf” to fetch 
bottle, and the old man being le 
alone, lifts up his hands to heawven,) 
My laſt laſt drop of drink! O Go 
of juſtice! one day or another, le 
him be rewarded four-fold, who be 
ſtows it now upon me. . 


Mc, BELrOR p, (entering with a Boll 

and two glaſſes,) e 

Take this glaſs, my friend, I hav 

another for myſelf, We'll drink u 
gether, 


JUS 
ind [ 
Wit 
Jod 
ot be 


The OLD Man, 
Heaven be prais'd, for all the bleſ- 
ngs I receive! 


PEice 


him, ) 
God grant you, fir, an end as * 
my own. 


ch 4 
10 UN 
ven 
O Gol 
er, le 


ho be 


Mr. BETroxp. 
Good man, paſs here this . 
o one, I give my word, ſhall ſee 
u. 5 
The OLD Man. 
That I cannot; for the time I 
e is precious. 


a botti 


I hav Mr. BeLrorD. 
rink Man I be of further ſervice to you? 


* 
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He drinks a little and then flops, To 
Mr, Belford, ringing gleſſes with 
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62 Thi AGED CONSCIEN TIOUS 


The Oro Man. It 
For your ſake, it would give me plea. N up. 
ſure could you be ſo: but I now want / He 
nothing further upon earth Che ſu- 
veys himſelf) Nothing indeed except 1 
a glove, ſir; I have loſt the one I had 
Mr. BxLYOR D, (feeling in his pockt 
| | or a pair, 9 
Here, friend, 
The OLD Man (returning him i 
right-hand glove,) 
Keep this : I want but one. 


N 
nien 
caſt, 
ard! 
You, 


Mr. Bz1LrorD. 


or boy 
And why would 122 return nſfeßt u 
this ? | : BH 4 


The OD Max. 
This hand you ſee, fir, can refiſt tl 
air: It is the left alone that's pallicY Gi K 


8 ALMS'- MAN. 63 
ir has been o, theſe three years and 
upwards. 

(He puis the inf. land glove on, and 
holds out his right to Mr, Belford,) 

I ſhall not forget you. 
„ BS. - 

Nor I you, believe me. O my 
nend, let me go with you down, at 
aſt, into the court yard, I can 
ardly keep the promiſe I have made 


2 | 


The Orp Man. 
If you keep it, fir, *twill be as well 
or both; to break it, would not be- 
efit us. 
He draws his hand away, and is re» 
tiring.) 
aſt ll Mx. Bzrrond. 
alſe Give me once again your hand, 
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64 "The AG ED, &. 
good man, tis full of the Almighty's 
bleſſings. | 
The Ord Man. 

I'll preſent the Almighty, fir, with 
your's, when I appear in paradiſe be- 


f im. 
ore him 90 
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66 The MEETS of SOCTALITY. 
creaſe their pleaſures, while he ſeem d 
to haye a fund of entertainment in 
himſelf, They thought, at firſt, | they 
would deſire their father, for the fu- 
ture, never to permit his walking with 
them ; but at laſt, a gentler method 

of convincing him, upon the article MW ; 
of his improper conduct, came irt) W 
their heads. They both agreed they de 
would behave tow'rds him for ſeveral MW fa 
days to come, as he had al] along be- ke 
hav'd tow'rds them. Accordingly W he 
they went to ſee the tower, the tombs lan 
at Weſtminſter, the opera, exhibition, refle 
and muſeum ; ; but at night, on their the; 
return from all theſe places, the acYcame 
count they had been us'd to give eac beton 
other of the day's employment, wiſy th 
ſuſpended z a and inſtead of thole ſe 


De SE ETS of SOCIALITY. 67 
citals of the pleafure, fight ſucceeding 
fight had brought them, and which 
made their evenings fo delightful ; 

there prevailed among them ndfing 
but a grave reſerve, and irkſome 
filence, F ulbert could not but re- 
mark this change, with no lefs wonder 
than regret. He felt the want of thoſe 
ney delights communicated by the conver- 
era fation, which he did not on his part 
; ber keep up himſelf, but yet from which, 
ingly I he drew ſuch entertainment. Con- 


tomb ſtantly accuſtom'd as he was to deep 
Jitione I reflexion, he was eaſily convinc'd of 
cbeißz the injuſtice in his conduct, and be- 


he ac eame ſoon after as communicative, as 
re cacliWefore he had appear'd concenter'd. 

wy thus yielding up his boſom to thoſe 
4 ſ E 2 


68 The SWEETS of SOCIALITY. 
ſweet effuſions, Nature teaches us hu- 
man beings to indulge in, and fo bring 
their ſouls together, he enjoy'd the 
folace of benevolence and friendſhip ; 
and the ardent curioſity peculiar to 
his diſpoſition, ſoon ſtruck out new 
means of ample ſatis faction, by the 
narrative of facts from others, after 
he had told them every fact he knew. 
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70 The LITTE PRATER. 
Her writing was alſo extremely neat 
and fair: ſhe did not huddle great 
and little leiters in 6ne word together, 
neither did they lean ſome this, and 
others that way ; and her lines went 
ſtraight along, not dancing up and 
down from one ſide of her paper to 
the other, as too often I have ſeen in 
many children's copy books, even ol- 
der, by a year or two, than Leo- 
nora, 

Her Papa too and Mama were no 
[| lefs ſatisfied with her obedience, than 
l her maſters with her diligence and 
l| ſtudy. She kept up a perfect union 
with her fiſters, treated every ſervant 
with the greateſt affability, and het 
companions with regard and conde- 
ſcenſion. All her parents, friends, 


The LITTLE PRATER. 71 
and every ſtranger that came there a 
tifiting, were equally enchanted with 
her company and converſation. 


Who would think, that with ſp 


many recommendatory qualities, and 


ſo much underſtanding, any little girl 
could poſſibly be ſo untortunate, that 


none, when they grew acquainted at 


the houſe, could bear her! Such was 
Leonora, notwithſtanding. 

For a fingle fault, ſhe had unhap- 
pily contracted, was ſo great, as to 
deſtroy the effect of all her juvenile ac- 
compliſhments: The intemperance of 
her tongue made every one forget 
the graces of her underſtanding, and 
the 'goodneſs of her heart. In ſhort, 


our Leonora was the greateſt prater 


living. E 4 


* „473223 odd 


* 


72 J LITTLE PRATER. 

When, for inſtance, ſhe was ſit- 
ting down to work, one might have 
heard her ſay, O ho! I fancy *tis 
high time 1 ſhould be doing ſome- I 
thing! What would my Mama ſay, Wt} 
ſhould ſhe find me fitting with my Wth 
arms acroſs, a lolling on my elbows ? po 
—O my ſtars! how much I've got to Nd 
bem here! all this apron! But at ful 
worſt, I never let the graſs grow ier. 
under me when J ſet out, and J ſhall nifr 


ſoon have done. Ah, there the clock ier 
ſtrikes: One, two, three, four, five, boug 
fix, ſeven, eight, nine—Yes, poſi- Wir! 
tively nine o'clock! well then, I have 
but two poor hours before 1 go to 
mufic; yet a deal of buſineſs may be 
done in ſuch a length of time. Ma- 
ma, when ſhe {obſerves how diligent 


The LITTLE PRATER., 73 


] have been, will be ſure to give me 
N ſweetmeats.— O what pleaſure I ſhall 
8 have in looking at them! nothing do 
love like nice criſp'd almonds. Nat 


7, chat Idon't like egg - plumbs preſerv'd: 
y chey're very good too; for Papa 
2 Wpopp'd one into my mouth laſt Thurf- 
to Way, and then gave me a whole bag- 
at ful: but I think criſp'd almonds bet- 
ter,—I ſhould like to fee Miſs Wi- 
nifred this morning; I would ſhow 
her the fine perticoat Mama has 
ought me, Winifred's a funny little 
irl enough ! I like her vaſtly! O, 
ut the loves talking, and I, don't 
now how 1t happens, but one cannot 
hruſt a word in, when her clappet's 
Ma- t a going. Where's my thimble 
igent ot to 2 Siſter, have you ſeen my 
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74 The LITTLE PRATER. 
thimble ? Paity muſt have ſurely loſt 
it for me, when ſhe came to {weep 
the parilour.—Ic's fo like her! ſhe is 
always ſuch a hair-brain'd creature! 
Who can work without a thimble! 
I, at leaſt, never take a ſtitch, if ! 
miſlay it; for the needle pricks one“ 
finger, and one's finger bleeds of 
courſe ; and then, beſides the pain it 
gives one, how one's work looks when 
tis ſpotted with red marks! Why, 
Patty! Patty! where can you be 
got to? Have you ſeen my thimble 
O no, here it is; and uit as if thi 
matter were conttiv'd on purpoſe, &4 
the bottom of my work- bag. 

It was thus the little creature wol 
be always dinning people's ears 1 


happpen' d to be near her. When h 


ler t 
( 
eithe 


fodu 


The LITTLE PRATER:; 16 
parents were engaged in any intereſt- 
<P ing converſation with each other, ſhe 


* > Would come and mix in their diſcourſe, 
re by prating upon twenty different ſub- 
le! ets. And at dinner, ſhe had hardly 
f ver ended with her meat, before the 
NM Wic or pudding was on the table. 
g al She would really forget to eat and 
5 VWriok, while everlaſtingly employ'd in 
hen ; 


rating, 

Her Papa would frequently reprove 
ter twenty times a- day for this defect; 
ut all reproof was loſt upon her, 


either would the gteateſt puniſhment 
roduce a reformation in her conduct. 


ar himſelf when ſhe was by, Miſs 
hatterbox was often ſent to paſs the 
lorning all alone in her apartments 
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756 The LITTLE PRATER. 
During dinner, they would put herf 
at a little table by herſelf, as diſtant 
from the company as they could place 
her. Leonora ſeem'd afflicted at thi 
ſeparation, but was therefore not 
a whit more ſilent. She had alway: 
ſomething to converſe of, even wit 
herſelf; and notwithſlanding, talk" 
fo loud, that every word ſhe ſaid w 
heard ; for *twas the ſame to heri 
any body was or was not by her 
and I verily believe, that rather tha 
be mute, ſhe would have enter'd int 
converſation with her knife and fork, 
From ſuch a fooliſh habit, what a 
vantage did ſhe get? The ſtory tells i 
only puniſhment and hatred. 
you ſhould not be convinc'd of t. 
by what I hare already mention 


The LITTLE PRATER. 77 
hyou will certainly be fo when you read 
het What follows: | 
tant Once upon a time, her parents were 4; 
prited to go down into the country 1 
or a week or fortnight, by a friend. | 
Twas autumn then, the weather was 
xtremely fine, and *tis not eaſy to 'Y; 


e 


lace 
this 
10 


— 4 * » 
* 1 
DIO. 


Wa)! 


— 


wit onceive, what great abundance there þ | 
tabs then of every kind of fruit, pears, 1 
d ""Wpples, nectarines and peaches. | | Fl 
7% Leonora thought it was deſign'd to 4 | 
er | 


ake her of the party ; but ſtood very 
uch furpris'd, when her Papa, di- 
ting both her ſiſters to get ready 
or the journey, told her ſhe muſt ſtay 
home. She fell a-crying, ran to 
er Mama, and ſaid, My dear Mama, 
hat fault have I committed, that 
apa. ſhould be ſo angry with me? 
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78 The LITTLE PRATER, 
Your Papa, the anſwer'd, is not angry 
with you: but believe me, 'tis im» i alf 
poſſible for any one to bear your con. JE 
ſtant chatter. You would ſurely in- W def 
terrupt our pleaſure, and the plea Wrot 
ſure. of the family we are now going Noug 
to; and therefore, for the future, 2 p 
when we viſit, muſt we leave ns con- tell, 


ſtantly behind us. all, 
Muſt I never ſpeak, then? anſwer'd abou 
Leonora. | 


That, ſaid her Mama, would be L. 
no leſs a fault than what we wiſh to eaſ 
ſee you cur'd of. You are not to beſÞroul, 
entirely mute, but then you ought toify h 
wait till you perceive your turn forſihat n 
ſpeaking is come round; and not in Nvery 
ceſſantly prevent your parents, andſhe co 
as many as have. more experience tha Lec 


ä — — 


The LITTLE PRATER. 79 
ry I yourſelf, from talking. You ſhould 


n: alſo take care how you fay whatever 


n. ¶ comes into your head. When you 
n- deſire to be inform'd of any thing, tis 
ea- not improper you ſhould know, you 
ins ought to aſk; employing as few words 
ue, {Was poſible ; and having any thing to 
on- tell, you ſhould, in that cafe, firſt of 
all, reflect within yourſelf, if thoſe 
er'dWabout you would or would not like to 
hear it, | 


eaſonably call in queſtion this advice, 
rould not have wanted words to juſ- 
ify her prating, if ſhe had not heard 
hat moment her Papa call out, that 
very thing was ready; and in fact, 
De coach was off that very inſtant. 

Teonorg fell a fighing, and yith 


Leonora, though ſhe could not - 


— — 
We, 5 erf. „ « neſt, '4* ” 


— 


go The LITTLE PRATER. 
| tears purſued the carriage, till her 


| 

| bitterly, Ah! bubbling goſſip, ſhe 
| began, (now ſpeaking to herſelf,) tis 
| owing all to my long tongue, that! 
have thus been puniſh'd. Ill take 
care in future it ſhall never ſpeak a 
word more than it ought. 

Some few days after, they return'd, 
Leonora's ſiſters brought home with 
them baſkets full of pears and apples. 
They were both exceedingly wel 
temper'd: therefore Leonora woulc 
on no account have gone without het 
ſhare, but then the tears ſhe had beer * 
ſhedding, ſo compleately took awa 


her 
eye no longer could diſcern it. When I der- 
g ; 
[ twas wholly out of fight, ſhe went that 
| into a corner, and began to weep moſt plor 
ih 
| 
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her appetite, that tis not to be won- 
| Wl der'd at the did not wiſh for any, She 
chat moment ran to her Papa, im- 
A plor'd his pardon for her fault, in 
having forc'd him much, (ſhe knew) 
gainſt his will, to puniſh her. We 
have been both unhappy, added ſhe ; 
ut for the future I'll take care and 
ever ſpeak too much. 
Her father tenderly embrac'd and 
iſs'd her. 
On the morrow, Leonora was pers 
utted to fit down and take her dinner 
th the reſt, She ſpoke but very 
tle ; yet whatever ſhe thought to 
y, was full of grace and modeſty, 
is true it coſt her very much to 
eck her tongue, that, thro* impa- 
by Yor. XVII. - 
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8a The LIITLE PRATER., 
tience, and the itch of talking, roll'd, 
if I may ſay ſo, this and that way in 
her mouth : but on the following day, 
this work of checking her propenſity 
towards talking was leſs painful; and 


EE VL 


the next day, ſtill leſs ſo. At length, 
the difficulty, by a gradual diminu 
tion, was compleatly done away. 4 
preſent ſhe has totally got rid of he! 
bad habit, and ſhe figures in fſociey 
with credit to herſelf, and pleaſure u 
Her friends; who are no longer vex( 
with what they were accuſtom'd i ue 


entitle in derifion, her incgſſant clacl. and | 
| fbly 


the 4 


8E 


his- 
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clen SEBASTIAN had frequently heard fk 
zre i his father ſay, that children were with= f ö 
= out. the leaſt degree of knowledge, | 5 
1 5 164 
1d t touching what was proper for them 3 14 


and that all the wiſdom they could poſ- 0 
bly give proof of, lay in following 
the advice of people older than them- 
ſelves. And yet, he never had ſin- 
erely wiſh'd to underſtand this doc- 
ring, or, perhaps, to ſpeak as favour- 
=. 


lach. 


E 


AA — 
mM 3 


. 
; . 5 E ˙-aAA 00.e 
5 — 1 — — — : 
——— m7 Re) 
Is 1 1 ' 8 Sat 


„„ RHESDS 
ably as the matter will admit of, had m. 
forgot it. | WC 
His indulgent father had allotted 
him and Proſpero, his brother, a con- 
venient piece of ground, that each 
might have a little garden, and dif- 
play his induſtry and knowledge in 
the cultivation of it. And not only 
| this, but they had leave to ſow what. 
ever feed they might approve of, 01 clit 
take any tree root already growing 
in their father's garden, and trank 
plant it. 
Proſpero 5 the inſtruc 
tion of his father, went to have alittle 
converſation on this ſubje& with th: 
gardener Rufus; and began, Pray tel 
me what I ought to ſow at preſent ii 


BETTER THAN ONE. 33 
any garden, and how ſet about my {| 
work. 
tel! The gardener gave him ſeveral 
roots and ſeeds adapted to the ſeaſon, 
Proſpero that moment ran and put 
di. them in the ground, and Rufus was 
ſo kind as to aſſiſt him in the work, F 
and give him ſome inſtruction, | 4 

But Sebeſtian, ſeeing Proſpero's do- 1 
cility, ſhrugged up his ſhoulders, 
Rufus, not obſerving this contemp- þ 
tuous action, aſk'd if he ſhould give 
him ſome aſſiſtance and inſtruction 
likewiſe, 

Yes, replied Sebaſtian, I have great 
occalion, to be ſure, of your aſſiſtance 
and inſtruction, and particularly ſo the 
laſt! 0 | 
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88 TWO HEADS 

On this, he went into his father's 
garden; and ſelecting for his own, a 
quantity of flowers, tranſplanted them 
immediately. The gardener let him 
do as he thought fit. 

Next morning, when Sebaſtian vi- 
fited his garden, all the flowers he had 
ſo lately planted, hung their heads 
like mcurners at a funeral, and, as he 
faw, were dying. He tranſplanted 
others from his father's garden, which 
the morning after, he obſerv'd, with 
much vexation, were exactly in the 
ſame condition. | 

He was very ſoon diſguſted with 
this ſort of work. *Twas paying very 
dear, we muſt acknowledge, for the 


pleaſure of poſlefling a few flowers. 


Of courſe, he gave it up, and 'twas 


ſtrawberries, and had an exquiſite 
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not long before his piece of ground 


was over-run with weeds and thiſtles. 
Tow'rds the middle of the ſpring, 
az he was looking at his brother's | 
garden, he ſaw ſomething red ſu- 1 
ſpended very near the ground, which 
on examination, he diſcern'd were 


degree of flavour. [ | 
Ah, ſaid he, if I had planted ſtraw. | 
berries in my garden! N 


Some time after likewiſe, he ſaw 
certain little berries of a milk white 
colour, that hung down in cluſters 
from the branches of a buſh: upon 
examination, they were currants, 
which to look at only, was a ban- 
guet. 5 
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88 TWO HEADS, e. 
Ah, ſaid he again, if I had planted 
Il currants in my garden! 
Eat as many as you like, ſaid Pro- 
Ii ſpero, as if they were your own. 

| It reſted with yourſelf, and no one 
ll elſe, remark'd the gardener, to have 
Ii had as good; ſo never for the future 
i treat with ſcorn the aſſiſtance and in» 
ſtruction, any one poſleſs'd of greater 
| knowledge and experience than your- 
| ſelf, may offer; ſince two heads are 
f 
g 


Better far than one; even when their 
ignorance is equal. | 


ee 


Jo 
TM: 


DUTTERFLY ! O pretty Butter- 
ly come here, and reſt upon this 
cir Wower J hold out in my hand. 

| Where would you wiſh to go, you 
ittle gad about ? Don't you diſcern, 
ſon hungry bird upon the watch, to 
ize you? he has whetted his ſhaip 
xak,and holds it open to devour you. 
ome then hither ; he will be afraid 
| me, and not approach vou. 


go THE BUTTERFLY. 

Butterfly! O pretty butterfly ! 
come here, and reſt upon this flower 
I hold out in my hand. 


I will not pull off your poor wings, or 
give you any pain, No, no; Iknow 
you are both weak and little as my- 
ſelf am. All I wiſh for is, to ſee you 
nearer. I ſhould like to view your 
little head, long body, and long wings, 
that have a thouſand colours. 

Butterfly! O pretty Butterfly! 


come here, and reſt upon this flower 


I hold out in my hand, 

I will not keep you long. I know 
you have not many weeks to live, 
When ſummer once 1s over, you will 
die, while I ſhall be but fix year 
old. 


. 


now 
live. 


Will 


year 


THE BUTTERFLY, gr 
So butterfly! ſweet pretty but- 
terfly ! come here, and reſt upon this 


fower I hold out in my hand. 


You ſhould not loſe a moment of 
the day, but give your whole life up 
to pleaſure. Tis your buſineſs to be 
lipping conſtantly the fragrance of 
dome flower or other, which you may 
do without danger in my hand, 
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A GOOD HEART 
| EXCUSES 


MANY ERRORS. 


4 DRAMA IN TWO ACTS, 


"CHARACTERS 
| M 


Mr. Gos vENOR. 

ALEXANDER, his ſore 

SYDNEY, His nephew. 
SIGISMUNDA, his daughter, 
ALBINiA, his neice. 

Joux BRILL, @ diſcarded coachman, 
A SERVANT» 


is - 


The Scene is in the houſe of Mr, Greſ- 


venor, in the country. 


... ...——— 


A G0 OD HEART 
EXCUSES 


MANY ERRORS. 


SCENE 4 


I 01 


Mr, GROSYENOR. 


This 1s the reward one gets for 
taking care of other people's children! 
How IT lov'd this Sydney! Some- 
times I was led to think him even no 


56 4 GOOD HEART 
leſs dear to me than my own ſon; 
and now the good-for-nothing fel. 


low plays me theſe fine tricks! Hoy 
is it he can poſlibly be chang'd ſo 
greatly from the promiſe his firſt child. 
hood, as I thought, announc'd? He 


had fo good a heart! and ſuch viv: 


city! The courage of a lion, with 
the meekneſs of a lamb! A diſpoſ 
tion that extorted the affection of: 
many as were any way connected 
with him, But that's over now: { 
let him never come again into m. 
fight. Iwill not have his name ever 
mention'd in the houſe. 


„ 02x 
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l S NE IT 


Mr. GRosvEnoR, ALBIN I A. 


ALBINIA. 


ir 0 U ſent for me, dear Uncle. 
oll. Mere I am: what would you pleaſe 
f have? 

till Mr. Gaosvkxon. 


I've pretty news to tell you of your 
wer} ; 
ALBIN IA. 
What of Sydney, Sir ? 
Mr. GRosvzNox. 

ere read this letter. I have juſt 

had it by the poſt from Alexan- 

oL. XVII. 1 G 
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der: or, on ſecond thoughts, I'll IF 
read it to you myſelf. (he reads.) in 

« My pear Para, oft 
I'm forry I have nothing but bad 84. 
news to ſend you; but *tis better youMby 


ſhould have the intelligence from me, Mas 
than any other perſon. — My dearory 
Couſinꝰ © and { 
Pes indeed, he merits ſuch a ten oki: 
der appellation ! | latel 
% My dear Couſin has behavMrrtic. 
himſelf extremely ill. Some fei the 
days ſince, he fold his watch; anWpenc 
what's fall worſe, his books. Pl tele ma 
you how I eame to find it out, e a 
poor old man, that gets his livelfÞs to 2 


hood by ſelling books at ſecond hauſpment 
came here laſt Thurſday, with a p par!c 


4 


EXCUSES MANY ERRORS. q 
el. I deſired to know if he had one 

in his collection, ſuch as you have 

often ſeen me read at home, called 
SacgED ExkROISE SRH; for my own, 
by dint of having been ſo long in l uſe, 
was come to pieces, and I wiſh'd to 
day another. He replied he had, 
and ſnow'd me what T wanted, . Upon 
doking at the book, I knew imme- 
lately it had been Sydney's, and 
micularly, as his name was ſcribbled 
the title-page and cover. I gave 

pence for it; but took care to keep 
bn e matter ſecret, leſt the boys ſhould 
at, Nie a bad idea of him. All I did 
rel to acquaint the Doctor, who that 
4 hanſpnent ſent to have the old man in 
parlour, and enquired of whom 

6 2 


ne, 


ten 


hav' 
e fer 


a P 
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| he had receiv'd that book. He an- 
ſwered he had bought it of my coulin, | 


Sydney could not contradict it, but 
excus'd himſelf by ſaying he had ſold 
it, as he wanted money, and could 
borrow ſuch a book of one whoſe 
name he mentioned, that had two, 
and which would ſerve him very well, 
till he had money ſent him, when he 
meant to buy another. Upon this, 
the Doctor aſk'd him how he had diſ- 
pos'd of what it fetch'd him. Sydney 
told him; but for my part I ſuſpected 
him of an untruth, and thought ! 
would take pains to find out whether 
he had made away with any other of 
his things: when inſtantly the watch 
you gave him, as you know, laſ 
Chriſtmas day, that he might regulate 
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the time allow'd us for our ſeveral 
ſtudies, and in future be more careful 
of it; as I need not tell you how the 
Doctor always was complaining of 
his idlenefs, —this watch, I ſay, Sir, 
came to my remembrance. I requeſted 
him to let me know the hour, He 
was embarraſs'd, and replied, his watch 
had wanted mending, and was then 
at Ellicot's. I went to Ellicor's im- 
mediately, that I might know if this 


was true, and found it falſe. As ſoon 


as I was got again to ſchool, I repre» 
ſented to him in the gentleſt terms a 
couſin could make uſe of, how impro- 
perly he had behav'd ; bur he repli- 
ed, Twas no concern of mine. His 
watch, he added, was much better 


—— 
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where he had thought fit to have it 
put, than in his fob; and that he did 
not want to know the hour for any 
thing he had to do. With this he 
ſtopp'd; but who can ſay he has not * 
done much worſe than this? for there's W 2 
no gueſſing every thing to which he fl 
may have been advis'd by others.” 

Well, Albinia, and what ſay you to 
all this ? 

ALBINIA. 
Dear Uncle, I condemn, as much 
as you can do, my brother's conduct; 
yet 
Mr. GrosvenoR. 

A little patience ; there's much 

more, and here comes the worſt patt 


of the affair. (be reads.) 


G 4 
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« And now, Sir, I muſt tell you what 


has happen'd ſince. Laſt Tueſday he 


went out at noon without permiſſion, 
and at night, was not come back: 
they rang the bell for ſupper, but no 


| news of Sydney, To cut matters 
ſhort, he ſtaid all night abroad, and 


did not find his way back till the 
morning after. You may eaſily im- 
agine how he was receiv'd. The 
Doctor aſk'd him where he could have 
ſpent the night, to which he anſwer'd 
without heſitation; for no doubt, 
before hand, he had ſettled every 
thing. However you muſt know, the 


Doctor threatens to expel him for ſuch 


bad behaviour, as he merits to be ſure x 
and yet *tis thought here in the ſchool, 
G 4 


. Te noe 
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be will not go to ſuch ſeverity as that, 
againſt bim; but on this, you may 
rely, that he will ſend my coufin 
home for puniſhment from you, and 
not admit him afterward, unleſs he 
earneſtly requeſts the indulgence, 
What afffiéts me moſt is, his ingrati- 
tude for all your favours, the diſgrace 
he brings on his relations, and the 
idle life he has unhappily begun to 
lead. I cannot think but he has told 
a creat untruth, in ſaying where he 
paſs'd the night.“ 

And why not mention where he 
ſaid it was? | 

© But be it granted true; it would 
be therefore, very likely, worſe, and 
he himſelf deſerve much greater 
puniſhment z as pretending he has not 
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been guilty of a fault, he menaces 
he will himſelf come home, and tell 
you every thing, to ſhow how little 
he's in fear of any conſequences from 
expelling him the ſchool.” 

Yes, yes! I ſhould be glad to fee 
if he will dare do that! O, let him 
only put his foot upon the threſhold, 
he ſhall find what follows! 1& him 
go, with all my heart, if he thinks 
proper, to the place where he preſum'd 
to paſs the night. So don't Albinia, 
(for *tis now to you I ſpeak) don't think 
of uttering for the time to comea word 
in his behalf; ſince any one may clap 
him up in jail, or ſerve him much worſe; 
lis all the ſame to me. He need but 
take a trip to Portſmouth, enter. for 


%. 
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a ſailor, and go periſh in the Indies, 
J have too long look'd upon him 23 


my own ſon. | + 
ALBINIA. has 

Yes, yes, dear Uncle, you have you 
been a father to us both; and even out toe 
parents never could have ſhown u op; 
greater love, or been more anxious WM: 
for our happineſs. he: 
Mr. Gzosve nor. bes 

I've always done it with the great- W off 


eſt pleaſure, and had no great merit I pe. 
on my fide, Your mother, my dear 
ſiſter, did as much for me when I was 
abſent, taking all the care ſhe could 
of both my children ; therefore what 
1 did, was nothing but a ſacred duty, N 5. 
and it never grieved me till to-day.— 


lies. 
L a 
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„ ALBINIA. 

Ah, Uncle! if my brother has for- 
got himſelf a moment, I am ſure it 
has been owing to the wildneſs of his 
youth, and not from any inclination 
to do wrong. You have had many 
opportunities of knowing he 1s not 
without a principle of goodneſs in his 
heart. Whenever he has hitherto 
been guilty of a fault, his ſorrow for 
offending you, and his repentance have 
been always greater. 

| Mr. GrosveNnoRe | 

And how often have I not, upon 
account of that pretended goodneſs, 
pardon'd his mad pranks? for in- 
ſtance; when he almoſt put his eyes 
out with theſe fooliſh guns he us'd to 
play with ? when he broke the look» 


offer. 


— 
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ing-glaſs, at Mr. Wilſon's, through 
the window, by that trick he has of 
flinging {tones about him ? when he 
fell into the hog-pond, with his ney 
green clothes on? and when very 
lately he made ſhift to over-ſet my 
| handſome chariot ina ditch ? I plac'd 
thefe tricks of his to the account of 
youthful levity, that did not, in my 
notions, indicate a vicious heart: but 
now to go and fell his watch and 
books! to paſs the night from ſchoo]! 
to. brave his maſter, and be impudent 
enough to think of coming home !— 
A LBINIA. 

My deareſt uncle, have at leaſt the 
kindneſs firſt to hear him: he may 


have perhaps a very good excuſe to 


tio 


ha 


in 


> 


Mr. GrosvenoR. 
Hear him! I'll not even ſee him; 


but whenever he preſumes to ſhow. 


his face upon my premiſes, the ſer- 
rants ſhall receive him as he merits, 
with a good oak itick. 

ALBINIA. 

No, no; you'll never be ſo cruel. 
You will not reject the entreaties of a 
neice that loves you, juſt as if you 
were her father. 

Mr. GrosveNnoR. 

You ſhall ſee, if your intreaties will 
have power to change my reſolu- 
tion. 

ALBINIA. 

Tow will let me think then, you 
have loſt the love you once poſſeſs'd 
in favour of your ſiſter ; and which 
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always has been ſo much notic'd. 


You will let me think too, all 


your goodneſs towards your niece iz 
over. 
Mr. GROSVE NOR. 

Over! I have nothing to reproach 
your conduct with : the offences of 
your brother never will affect the ſen- 
timents I entertain'd on your account, 
But if you love your uncle; don't 
torment me with your ſupplications. 
Only think of being happy in the 
certainty of my affection. 

ALBINIAs 

How can I be happy, when I know 
my brother is 'to forfeit your affec- 
tion ! | | 
Mr. GrosvenoR. 


He has merited the loſs thereot 


did!) 


mon 


eot 


EXCUSES MANY ERRORS, 111 
by his behaviour. Why not can- 
didly confeſs, in what he ſpent his 
money, and what place he went 
to ? be 

ALBINIA. 

It appears to me, Sir, from the very 
letter, he did both. Tis only Alex- 
ander won't believe it. ( She comes 
near her Uncle, and with tears embra- 
tes him.) O, dear Uncle! 

8 Mr. GROSVE NOR. 

Well, for your ſake, I'Il relax a lit- 
tle from the ſtep I had reſolv'd upon, 
and wait till I receive a letter from 
the Doctor, which I make no doubt on 
this occaſion he will ſend me, 


AGOOD HEART 


CE ill, 


N E 


Mr. GrosvEnor, ALBINIA, and 2 
DERVANT. 


Mr, GrosvExoR. 
WELL, what want you ? 


SERVANT. 2 
One below, Sir, would be glad to 8 


ſpeak a little with you. 
Mr. GrosvenoR, (to Albinia,) ] 
This I take it, is a meſſenger diſ- 
patched by Dr. Roberts to me. Does W x 
he bring a letter with him? 
SERVANT» _- N 
Yes, Sir, one he ſays from Maſter 
Alexander's ſchool, 


Mr. 1 


EXCUSES MANY ERRORS. 113 
Mr. Grosvenor. | 
That's well; where is it? | 
SERVANT. ; 
He has orders to deliver it to no | 
one but your ſelf. Am I to ſend him 
up ? 
Mr. GrosvenoR. 
No, no; I'll go down to him. 
(He goes out, and Albinia follows ; but 
the ſervant beckons her to ſtays) 
| SERVANT. 
3 Miſs Albinia ! Miſs Albinia ! 
NG ALBINIA. 
Well, John, what's the matter 2 
SERVANT, | 
Maſter Sydney's here. 
ALBINIA, 
My brother ? 
Mr. Vor. XVII. 


8 25 Sd 
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SERVANT, . 
Or, at leaſt, if he's not got here, 
he cannot be far off. 
AT BINIA. 
Who told you this? 
SERVAN Te 5 
The meſſenger below, that fell in 
with him on the road.— Ah, Miſs! : a 
pray what has Maſter Sydney done F 4 
then? 5 


| ALBINIA» | 5 

Nene take my word for chat, N 
unworthy of him. Don't believe he 
capable of any baſeneſs. 
Sxxvaur. 


I was thinking ſo- myſelf. Heaven 
knows how much we love him, & would 
all of us give any thing to do him good 
He would reward whatever little ler. 


vice we could do him, make our peace, 
when he obſerv'd your Uncle angry 
with us, and befriend as many of the 
poor about us, who applied for his 


re, 


quarrePd with him ?— Ah, I know 
at laſt! They would have puniſſi'd 
him' for having play'd ſome witty 


and he has ſhown himſelf too ſpirires 


þ that, 1 


tion, as was only meant for chil- 
ve he | 


dren. 


ALBINIA. 
| Where then did the Maſſenge 
Heaver meet with him? 
wou S2RvANT. 
m go Hard by Godſtone: He was laid 
ttle ſer⸗ 


H 2 
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protection. Why then has his maſter 


trick, that has not injur'd any ones 


to put up patiently with ſuch corre. 


* * — 2 2 Rd 
* * * . — 
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a ſleep among the willows by a brook. 
ALBINIA, 
My poor dear brother ! 
| SERVANTe 
When the meſſenger had ſpied him 
out, he ſtay'd his waking, You may 
eaſily imagine what was maſter Syd- 
ney's wonder, when he ſaw him ; he 
ſuppos'd he had been ſent to overtake 
and bring him back to ſchool; and 
therefore, told him, he would firſt 
be torn in pieces rather than re- 
turn, 
Al. BINIA. 
That's juſt his temper: he was 
always of a ſteady reſolution. 
SER VAN r. 
But the meſſenger made anſwer 
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ſaying, he had ſo much friendſhip for 
him, that though afterward he ſhould 
be cenſured for his conduct, or even 
loſe his place, he would not any way 
moleſt him. He made known his 


y meſlage, and related what the Doctor 
ba had reſolv'd upon reſpecting him. 

e A ALBINIA. 

e And pray what ſtep has Sydney 
Ri taken ? 

t , SERVANT. 

e- Notwithſtanding he was harraſs'd 


with fatigue, he got up inſtantly, and 

join'd the meſſenger, with whom he 

78 came as far as the woad-field, which 

{ heenter'd; and by this time has con- 

ceaPd himſelf within the hermitage, 

ver | Where alſohe deſigns to ſtay, till he 1s 
H; 


ee e 9 * 
. Is 


——ů— 
7 — — — 
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told what light his Uncle ſees the 
affair in. 
ALBIN IA. 
How I wiſh I could but fee him! 
SERVANT« 
That's what he deſires no leſs than 
you, I fancy. 
ALBIN IA. a 
But my Uncle often takes his walk 
that way, and ſhould he in his preſent 
rage, diſcover him, what miſchief 
might not follow! O, my friend! run 
quickly and inform him he had beſt 
repair for ſafety to the barn behind 
the hay-flacks, I'll go there, and 
have a little converſation with him, 
when my Uncle's gone to take his 
uſual walk; which will be very 
Mortly, I ſuppoſe. 
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e SERVANr. 
Don't be uneaſy ; I'll conduct him 
to the barn myſelt, and tell him where 
he may be hid (he goes out.) 
ALBINIA. 

How much vexation does not he 
continually give me, notwithſtanding 
which I cannot but love him. 


331 K4«„«„***.qͥ nn 2 
— en « 


S CE NE N. 


* 
ALBIN IA, and SIGISMUNDA. 


ALIBINIA. | | 
AH, dear Couſin ! what impatience 
I was in to fee you, notwithitanding 


H 
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I have only ſorry news to give you. 

| S1GISMUNDA. 

I've been told the whole. Papa 
has juſt now given me my brother's 
letter to peruſe : the Doctor's has in- 
creas'd his rage againſt poor Sydney, 

ALBINIA. | 
I can hardly tell what's proper to 


be done, if we would juſtify him. 
 SIGISMUNDAs y 
I'd lay any wager he is innocent, b 
You know that hypocrite, my bro- 80 
ther Alexander; he does all the faults, r 
and has the cunning afterwards to 12 
lay them upon Sydney's ſhoulders : an 
this is not the firſt time he has ſought pee 
to hurt your brother in the affection 
of my father. Iwenty times, by 1 
ſecret accuſations, has he got him al- is 
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moſt turn'd out of the houſe ; and af- 
ter all, when things were ſcrutiniz'd 
a little, it would conſtantly come out, 
himſelf alone was guilty, I could even 
| ſee, while I perus'd the letter, Alex- 

ander is the faulty perſon, and that 
| Sydney has been only giddy-headed. 
ALBINIA. 

How much conſolation does not 
your good-will afford me! Yes, my 
brother is ſincere and open-hearted, 
generous and unſuſpecting; but too 
nn and eaſily provok'd, He's obſti- 
nate and utterly inflexible in his ideas, 
and preſerves no decent bounds, when 
people do not treat him as he wiſhes. 1 

SIGISMUND As | 

But my brother on the other hand, 
s envious, hypocritical, and ſer- 


— — = 
LENS rr I 5 
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vile. He's a very cat, that puts out 
nothing but a velvet paw at firſt, yet 
quickly makes you feel her claws, 
when you would only ſtroke her. 
With what pleaſure would not I re. 8 
ſign him, with his falſe good qualities, WF 2 
for Sydney with his real imperfec- u 
tions! The worſt part of the affait te 


is this, that he's not here. yo 
| ALBINIA« © | {o; 
And if he were? Eco 
SIGISMUNDAs | 
What! 
AkzNTA. Sto, 
Yes, yes; he is here, Nor 
S1GISMUNDA, . 


Is't poſſible! where, where ? Thi 
minute take me to him, How I wil I 
to ſee my Couſin! ST, 
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t | ALBINIA. 

t Huſh! I think I hear my uncle, 
„ 8 S1IG1SMUNDA. 
wp, | But, on ſecond thoughts, as you are 


re» We Sydney's fiſter, 'tis but proper you 
es, bold fee him firſt. I'll ſtay here 
ec vith my father, and do all I can to ſof- 
ten him. And in the mean time, do 
you run where Sydney bide at pre- 
f ſent, with a word or two at hope and 
E.comtort. 


; | ALBINIA. 
Would to Heaven I had. the leaſt 
Eto give him! for he merits hope and 
comfort, I aflure you! (e goes 
bout, ) ; 
SIGISMUN DAs 
Right, I hear my father. 


Thi 
| wil 
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SCENE V. IF 


S1G1:MUNDA, and Mr. GROSVENOR. Ml * b 
5 haps 

been 

Mr. GROsvENOR. 8 


I'M in ſuch a paſſion with this W your 
worthleſs fellow, that I could not po- 


bly fit down to write a letter and A 
ſend back the Doctor's meſſenger: 
but he may go to morrow morning. w 
Let me take a little breath. 

S1G1SMUNDA, Ye 


What then, Papa, are you as uſual Wa wor 
once more angry with my Couſin! 
ſure it can't be ſuch a grievous fault 
he has committed ! 
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Mr. GRosvenoR, 
It becomes you well indeed to ſet a- 
bout excuſing him. I ſee you are juſt 
as bad as he is, nay would have per- 
| haps done ſomething worſe, had you a 
been both together. You have not- 
withſtanding a good pattern, -both 
n and he, before you. 
SIGISMUNDA. 
And who, pray, is that? 
Mr. GrogvenoR. 
Why, who but Alexander ? 
 S1GISMUNDA. 
| Yes, yes, Alexander's a fine youth 
a worthy. model truly! 
Mr. GrosveNoR. ks 
I know very well, what ſpite Albi- 
nia and yourſelf are always ſpitting out. 
2Zainſt him, I myſelf indeed,deceiv'd 
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by your ſuggeſtions, did not like him 
once, as certainly I ſhow'd have done; 
hut in the doctor's letter which J hare 
had juſt new, he gives me ſuch account 
about him 
S1IG1$MUNDA. 

As for that, I know the doctor like- 

wiſe prais'd him, when he came to din- 
ner here, laſt Chriſtmas. Oh let hin 
alone ! he knows you're very rich, an! 
always ſtands upon the catch to get 
{ome preſent 

Mr. GrosveNnos. 

But even granting he has ſomewhit 
flatter'd Alexander; Alexander nevet 
play'd me one unluckly trick, lik 
thoſe your Sydney has been conſtant! 
engag'd in from his cradle, 
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. - ...,, . SIGISMUNDA. 
His unlucky tricks do injury to no 
one but himſelf. 
Mr. GRosveEnNORe 
Lou make me mad! He injur'd no 
one but himſelf then, when he overſet 
iy handſome chariot in the ditch? A 
Chariot, made by Hatchett, and that 
gott me ſuch a deal of money! 
_  SIGISMUNDA. 
He was far from meaning miſchief, 
ad Lis youth might have excus'd 
t. Brill, you know, was trying this 
e chariot. Sydney ſo much plagu'd/ 
In for permiſſion to get up, that Brill 
tlaſt conſented. When the horſes 
id gone on a little, Brill let drop his 
ap, and naturally, as he might, re- 


[hat 
>Ver 
like 
intl 
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ſign'd the reins to Sydney, and got 
down to pick it up. The horſes feel. 
ing they were now controul'd b) 
weaker hands ſet off, but luckily thei; 
traces giving way the chariot only ſui 
fer'd. 
Mr. GrosvrtnoR. 5 
Only! Juſt as if my chariot's ſu z 
fering was a trifle! And who pr: Z 
had moſt occafion to complain on th 
occaſion ? 
SIGISMUN DAs 
Sydney, who was bruis'd all oye! 
but particularly poor n Brill, u 
loſt his place. 
Mr. GROSVENOR. 
I cannot ſuppreſs my indignatio 
even now, whenever I remember 


aff 


eU ESN ERRORS. 129 
affair. That handſome chariot, with 


of 
el WT the barneſs, coſt me upwards of three 


hundred guineas! | 

| ! #1, $IGISMUNDA. , 
And what forrow did not the miſ- 
ortune coſt poor Sydney, who has 
0 rer ſince been miſerable, having 
aus d poor Brill's diſmiſſion? 

Mr. Gros VE NOR. 

Aye, two good- for- nothing fellows, 
och together! I'm aftoniſhed you 
ill always pitch upon the worſt to 
lead for. Twould have been quite 


. „„ 


anion for your couſin, and play 'd 
gnatiq ett) pranks together. | 
nber Vor. XVII. 1 

" WW 


eky had you but been born a boy. 


ou would have been a very fit com- 


* 
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5 
| SIGISMUNDAs, 
Will you let me— 


Mr. GRosvE NOR. 
Hold your tongue, Miſs! Your 
alarum ſtuns me: and beſides, I want 
a litttle air, In twenty minute, 
come you with Albinia down into the 
parlour: I have ſomething I would 
tell you. 
(He goes out without his hat, which, 
when he pull d it off, fell down wp 
the floor behind a table. 
| SIGISMUNDAs 
I ſhall find it very difficult to bring 
him to. However, there's no reaſo: 
to Ceſpair : he don't mean all he ſay: 
the worſt part of him are his words, 


5 Is Eats rn N 
CCC 


81 
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SCENE F4 


* 5 ” 5 x 
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ou SIGISMUNDA, ALBINIA. 


Th 


tes, Ar.BINIA (looking it.) 


M CovsiN! 
S1GISMUNDAs 
ich ren; come in. 
w ALBINIA. 
I find my Uncle's gone. 
SIGISMUNDA, 
Tu | Juſt now, - And Sydney 2 
oak Ar IN IA. I 
e fan I have left him on the ſtairs. 
TE TY SIGISMUNDA, 
nba you bid him go up high- 


I 2 
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er? We may talk together in my 
room. 
ALBINIA. 

He muſt not think of going there. 

Priſcilla's cleaning it. 
SIGISMUNDA, 
What hinders us from talking with 


him, where we are? The ſervants tru 
never come in here, or very rarely, us 
when Papa's walk'd out. 810 
ALBINIA. 0 
Right, Coufinz and beſides, 
ſhould we be interrupted, we can get N 
him out without diſcovery, down the and 
private ſtairs, T'll bring him up. (% You 
goes out.) Alb 
OIGISMUNDA. 
Sh 


J long to know the whole affair; 
and ſhall be glad to ſee him likewiſe. 
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| *Tis above a year now ſince he left 
| us; but 1 hear him coming. e 
runs to the door, and meets him enter « 
ing with Albinia.) Ah dear Syd- 
| ney! 4 | 
ALBINIA, 
| Yes, he merits-ſo much kindneſs 
truly! after all the y he gives 
us both, 2 360) ni 
$161SMUNDA, ( v0llxix bÞber Land,) 
1 ſee him, and forge What's paſt, 
Sypxsy 5 
5 My deareſt Sigiftukta, I return 
1 „and find you ſtill the fame as formerly. 
% Vou do not judge me, as feverely as 


Albinia. 
ALEBINIA. | 
"Pp Should I judge you as ſeverely as 
iſe, BY uncle, then T's 


— . a — — 
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SYDNEYs 

You bring me to my ſubject ſoon- 

er than I thought of touching on it, 

In the firſt place then, pray tell me 

what he ſays about me? Is it true he's 


ſo incens'd -? / 
S1GISMUNDA. 

Did he ſuppoſe we have you FO | 
then all, in that caſe, we need do, 
would be to quit the houſe, and never M 

come again into his preſence, 1 
ALBINIA. _ 

Ves, tis very true; ſo don't appeu th: 
too ſoon before him. He might ; aſl 
poſſibly be tempted, in his preſent 
rage, to tread you under foot. I 

SYDNEY. to t. 

And what then can the Doctor han 


inform'd him ef? 


7 
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ALBINIA. 
His letter, you may eaſily imagine, 
has ſome panegyric in it on your 
tricks, 


S 
' 
* 
2 


SioisuuNDR. | 
And then, my brother too wrote 
| ſomething on the ſubject, by laſt 


OYDNEYs 
What, Couſin, has your brother f 
voote! I need not juſtify myſelf in 
dat caſe then. He knew the whole | 
4. affair. 1 told him every thing. | 
wy | SIGISMUNDA. . | 10 


If what he wrote, be all you have je 
to truſt to, you're not very innocent. i 


or hal 144665 


2 
I hab 
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| SYDNEY» : 

If Jam not, I'll be very willingly . 
thought guilty 5 
ALBINIA. 7 


O! that's ſaying nothing, Brother, 
Of the two, you mult be one. 
SYDNEY. 
And can you have ſuppos'd me 


guilty? Whac's then my offence ? A 
Am 1 thought ill of, for no other Were 
reaſon than becauſe T've ſold my 
watch ? R- 
ALBINTA., Wo c 


No other reaſon? Ts not that MWblul: 
enough ? and who knows, but your Kin 
clothes and linen | e in 

: SYDNEY, beer 

True, I ſhould have made away Pie d 
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with every thing I was poſſeſs'd of, 

had I wanted ftill more money. 
AUBINIA» 

Here's a fine defence ſet up! And 


gy * * ae 


PONG SR oli AR 
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SYDNEY, 
Nights, ſiſter ? only one. 

I 
f 
er Neere juſily to be puniſh'd ? 

Wi SYDNEY. 

Rather ſay infulted, having 3 
crime. Had I ſubmitted to the 
Þþſult, I ſhould always have been 
Kin'd, in the idea of my Uncle, with 
e imputation of a wretch ; and had 
been expell'd, I ſhould not then 
re dar'd to meet him in the ſequel, 


hat 
our 


way 


; then to paſs your nights from ſchool !. 


And afterwards rebel, when you 


_ r — 
2 4 _ * ns 
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SIGISMUNDAs 

But, dear Sydney, What have you 
to ſay in your defence? We needs 
mult know it, if you wiſh we would 
plead for you to Papa. | 

SYDNEY. 

Then hear me. We had long 
been talking of a fair, that would be 
held, they told us, in a neighbouring 
viilage ; and the Doctor gave us leave 
to go and ſee it · 

ALBIN IA. 

What then, you conſum'd the pro 
duce of your watch and Sacred Ex: 
erciſes in nice things, in orange 
cnſp'd almonds, and the like, or ell 
in gazing at the learned pig, tt: 
dancing dogs, and camel ? 


: 


£ a”. 


* 
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SYDNEY. 


ou | You muſt have a great defire your - 
eds ſelf for all ſuch fooliſh things, to fan- 
2uld ey I could like them. But the truth is, 


. I was dry, and went into an ale- 
houſe. 

long 
11d be 


Jarin? 


ALRINIA. 
Went into an alehouſe? why that's 
worſe. 
; leave WE | SYDNEY. 
{ You're very hard upon me, ſiſter: 


be pro east. — Whilſt I was there 
ed EB SIGHMUNDA (liftening at the door, ) 


ranges 
| t 
„ Or ell 


12s tb 


apa ! I hear him in the room below. 
He's calling for his hat. 
ALBINIA. 

Here, this way, Sydney ! 


* 


Jet me finiſh what I have to ſay at 


Oh Heavens! We're ruin'd! My 


— — — — 
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SYDNEY. 
No, I'll face my Uncle, and requeſt 
he'd hear me. 
SIGISMUN DA. 
No, no, Sydney: he's by no means 
in a proper ſtate of mind for that, and Wl ;; 


pang — 


therefore if you love me 
SvE. 
Do you wiſh then I'd withdraw? 
ST GISMUNDA. 

Les, yes; leave me to manage mat- 

ters for you. 

(She puts him into an apartment near 
the private flair-caſe, locks the door, 
and then returns.) 

Do you hear him till ? 
ALBINiA, (l;/tening at the door,) 
Yes, yes; he has not found his hat, 
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S1GISMUNDA: 

Let's go and ſeek it for him, 
Every one mutt be in motion, when 
Ihe happens to want any thing. Come, 
| Coufin,—When the ſterm is over, | 


Ueſt 


eans 


and WF we'll return to Sydney. 

{if 

1 

aw? | 
mats ' 
I 
5 1 
door, [| 
a” 1 
11 

5 hat. by a 15 * | 
* hy # 3 5 ; ' [4 
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py gr mg ra wa 
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4e H. 


Mr, GRosvENoR, SIGISMUNDA, and 
ALBINIA. 


Mr. GROSVENOR. 
"Is very ſtrange, I ſhould not re. 
collect what room ] left it in! 
S1GISMUNDA. 
You muſt have had it on, I think 
when you came in here to us, 
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ALBINIA. 
Les, and here it is behind che 
— Table. 

Mr. GaosvxNox. 
And you could not bring it me at 
firſt, when J was calling for it? 
ALBIN IA. 
We were blind, I muſt acknow- 
&edge, not to fee it. 


= 1 ” 
— * 8 


„ And © S$IG1SMUNDA. } 
Who can think of every thing ? C 
Mr. GrosveNnoR. 1 
You have indeed a deal to think i 
wot re. Mf! | 
S1GISMUNDA. | 
Noz but 1 was taken up with 8yd- 
think, y. 
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Mr, GRosVENOR. | 
What, and ſhall I have that name 
for ever whiſtled in my ears ? 
. SIGISMUNDA, 

Well then, I won't ſpeak of him: 
But I fancy, as you've found your 
hat, you'll take your walk. 

Mr. GRoOSVENOR- 

On ſecond thoughts, I won't {tir 
out. Tis now too late. (Sig//mur- 
da and Albinia both appear embarraſ.'d 
at this information.) And were J not, 
I've other buſineſs now to take up my 
attention. Juſt before I miſo'd my 
hat, the ſervant came to tell me, Brill, 
my former coachman, was below and 
wilh'd to ſee me. OS | 
2 D S16G16MUND4, 
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SIGISMUNDA, and ALBINIA, 
Brill! [ i 
Mr. GrosveNnoOR. 359 1 
Whatever damage he has caus'd - i 
me, the affair has happen'd, and him- | 
ſelf been puniſh'd for it. 1 am i 
curious to be told his bufineſs with | 
me, | 


1 

SIGISMUNDA,. | 

* He might ay n till Four | 

N walk is over. | 
ot, Mr. GROSVE NOE. | ; 


my No, I {hall be rid the ſooner of him. 
my Ia reality (ein they are whiſpers 
cill, g.) When (70 Sigi/munda) vour fa- 
and ther, when (zo Albinia,) your Un- 
cle ſpeaks, methinks vou ſhould have 
pz, much manners as to hear him. In 


Vol, XVII, : N 
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Mr, GRosvENOR. 
What, and ſhall I have that name 
for ever whiltled in my ears? F 
l SIGISMUNDA. | 
Well then, I won't ſpeak of him: m 
But I fancy, as you've found your ſe 


hat, you'll take your walk. cu 
Mr. GRrosveNOR. me 

On ſecond thoughts, I won't {tr 
out. *Tis now too late. (Sig nur. 


da and Albinia both appear embarraſid va! 


at this information.) And were I not, 


I've other buſineſs now to take up my d 
attention. Juſt before I miſe'd mn; 
hat, the ſervant came to tell me, Brill, Mz. 
my former coachman, was below andWicr, 

5 le f 


wilh'd to ſee me. 5 
. S1G18MUND4, 
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SIGISMUNDA, and ALBINI1A, 
Brill! E 3 
Mr. G osvE NOR. 
Whatever damage he has caus'd 
u: me, the affair has happen'd, and him- 
dur {elf been puniſh'd for it. 1 an 

curious to be told his bufineſs with 
me. 
tir S1 tSsMUNDA. 
nur. He might ſtay however till Four 
2/%% walk is over. 


Mr. GrosveNnoR. 
No, I ſhall be rid the ſooner of him. 


2 mM} | 
Eo n reality ( /ecing they are whiſpers 


nz.) When (7 Sigi/munda) vour fa- 
Ther, when (to Albinia,) your Un- 
le ſpeaks, : methinks you ſhbulu have 
o much manners as to hear him. In 
Vor, NAVI. = 


” 
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reality, poor Brill—(Albinia wiſhes 
to ſleal out.) Well, what's the matter 
with you ? let me know. 

ALBIN IHA. (embarraſs'd,) 


I want to go down ſtairs a_little, / 
d 
Uncle. | 
Mr, GrosveNoR.. 

Go then, and bid Brill come up thiz 10 
moment. 
mM an 

1 l 
„ pon 
| | 8 


Mr, Gy 0gvsNnoR, and S1GISMUNDA, 


Mr, GRogveNgR. 
In reality, poor Brill is to be pity'd, 
Never in wy life, had I ſo good 4 


le, 


JNDA 


pity ds 
O J 
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coachman. One might eaſily have 
ſeen one's features in my horſes? 
coats; he kept them in ſuch order, and 
would never go and wath their oats 


| down at the alchouſe. 


StGHsMUN PDA. 
If you had but kept him, you would 


then have ſav'd poor Sydney much 


anxiety. 
Mr. Gos vk NOR. 

What, when I tell you, will you 
notwichſtanding introduce his name? 
was he occaſion'd Brill's diſmiſſion; 
and my being now with out a perſon 
his ſtead. Bill's 200d behaviour has 
ilguſted me againit the generality of 
oachmen; and whenever I would 


„ 
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hire another, I ſtop ſhort and ſay, 1 
never ſhall be able to get one ſo proper 
for me. 


| — — — 96 — 


SCE N BE III. 


| the 
| yo! 

Mr. Grosvenor, S161sMUND4, Wil 
got 
ALBIN IA, and BRI LI. to. 
ALv1n1a; ES 


Mx dear Uncle, here's John Jour 
Brill. 
2 BRII L. 

J aſk your pardon, Sir, but cannd 
think you'll be for ever angry wid 
me. Take it not amiſs then, that 4 
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unt, I dare appear before you (having 
W buſineſs in the village) to requeſt 


I may ſend to have one. 
Mr. Grosvenor. 


: queſt this favour ? have not you a right 


you, of myſelf direct you, when you 

DW got another maſter to refer him to me 
for your character? 

Ban 


You ſaid no more than ** there's 


John your money ! quit the houſe immedi- 


within it!“ I was not allow'd a mo- 
anno=<cnt's time to ſpeak of any thing. 
will K 3 


at * 


© you'd give me a good character, when 


Is there any need you ſhould re- 


| thereto ? and did I not, at parting with 


ately, and never put your foot again 


— REST "XP - 


— 


150 4 800 D HE ART 
Mr. GRosvENok. 

You merited no better a diſmiſſion. 
You deſtroy'd me my beſt chariot, 
All I wiſh is Sydney bad but broke 
his neck into the bargain, when 

| You both eontriv'd to overſet it. 
2 
What would you expect, Sir, of a 
coachman ? or without a whip, what is 
he ? Mine, unluckily, had ſlip'd out of 
my hand. I ſhall be more diſcreet 1 in 
future. 


Mr. Gros vt zoRe 
Well, I pardon every thing : ſo 
tell me, what you do to live? 
BRIL Lo 
Alas! my deareſt Maſter, ſince 
left your N I ave not enjoy'd 
a mcment's peace.—I hir'd myſelf to 


need a character; he was content, he 


Wtime near you; but the real reaſon 
vas, he had no character himſelf z for 


ants Peace be to him ! 

Mr. Grosvenor, 

| Is he dead then? 

BaILL. | 

Yes; and happily, (at leaſt *twas 
hid ſo), for his ſoldiers. Never did he 


ice Ian words. Full meaſure, and good 
joy'd 4s 
ſelf w | 
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| Major Sampſon. ' He, as then I 
thought *twas lucky for me; did not 


cad, with what he had before-hand + 
heard about me, having liv'd for ſome- 


hat a man! He could not ſpeak a 
word; but up his cane went in an in- 


rder any thing, without more daths 


. — roo 
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living for his horſes! but hard uſage 
and fad victuals for his Tervants ! 
SIGISMUNDA: 

Poor John Brill! But why did 
you continue in his ſervice ? 

| BRILI. | 

Where could I have gone? What 
tied me to him as 1t were, was this ; 
that Cicely my wife had got emploz · 
ment in the houſe, to waſh and mend 
the linen; and at leaſt earn'd half 
enough to keep our children. Every 
body trembled in the Major's pre- 


ſence: death alone could make him 


tremble. So that now, I am without 
a ſervice, and don't know where I 
ſhull lay my head, 

| Mr. GrosVENoOR. 

But, Brill, you know I would not 


It 
f you 
ople 
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willingly ſee any one expire with 

hunger, and much leſs an old and 

faithful ſervant. | T4 
BILL. 

No. I always thought you would 
not; but the words I juſt now men- 
tion'd,** Quit my houſe immediately, 
and never ſet your foot again within 
it, were ſtill ſounding in my ears. A 
dozen of the Major's oaths were not 
ſo dreadful to me. 

S1GISMUNDA., 


And you have not had another 
aſter ſince ? 


BRILL. 
It is not in this village here, as 
fyou were in London. Here, the 
ple are ſo poor, they want them- 


R 
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and my children went a begging, 
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ſelves thoſe oats, my worthy maſter 
gives his horſes, —After Major Samp. 
ſon's death, I got employment at z 
farmer's. Cicely took in waſhing, 


But all this procured us hardly more 
than what would pay our lodging in 
a garret, and get rags to cover us, 
What then were we to do for vie. 
tuals ? This laſt want was not to be 
neglected, ſo we ran in debt for lody- 
ing, and were ſoon turn'd out, with 
nothing but the ſky above us; ſo that 
my poor wife fell ill, and died; thro 
want and ſorrow, (he <vipes his eyes, 
Mr. GRrosveNoOR. 

You have richly merited all this 
beeauſe you did not come to me fot 
ſuccour, 
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S1GISMUNDA. 


| BRILL. 


7 in Mat good woman! no one could be 
as. f fo ſaving! often, when 1 came 
rie. me pennyleſs at night, and thought 
bel creeping hungry into bed, I found 


do iſe had reſerv'd me more than half 


yich {ie bit of bread ſhe had contriv'd to 
that, though all was far too little for 
-hro rſelf. When I was foaming like 


mad man as it were with rage, and 
puld have daſh'd to pieces every 
Ing about me, ſhe would conſtantly 


See Albinia, my Papa is coming, 
und, A ſpecial augzury for Sy d- : 


Ah dear maſter! what a wife was 


means to pacify me; but at pre- 
nt ſhe is dead, and all my ſorrow _ 


for her loſs is fruitleſs. While fs 
liv'd, I was, compararively ſpeaking, 
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happy, though I did not know I wa, 
Without her, I am truly wretched, 
and Heaven knows, if ever I ſhall lei 
be ſo, 
ALBIN IA. 
Poor man! 
BR TLL. 

I had not any proſpect of employ 
ment where I was; and grief beſic 
for having loſt my wife, had mad 
the place, in ſome ſort; hateful to m 
So I ſet out one fine night: I toi Sy: 
my girl behind me, but my boy . 
torc'd to walk. We travell'd ma Ye! 
hours before we laid us down to re 
Upon the morrow, after we awolWut d 
we ſtill went on, and reach'd a villyWcrou: 
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te Where a fair was keeping. I pick'd 
nz p a few odd halfpence at a liquor 
ras.WSooth ; but liſten to what follows, for 
ed Wn angel ſent from Heaven, I thought 
1:6] fave me,—yes fir, maſter Sydney— 

Mr, GrosvenoR, 
How an angel! Sydney ! One, you 
ean, of darkneſs ! 

Sgiſnunda and Albinia take each other 
lord by the hand, and both approach Fohn 
coca Brill, with curioſity and pleaſure 
nal in their looks,) 

» 1m: S1G15MUNDA and ALBINIA, 

ro Sydney! Sydney! 

" Wi  Br1ILL, 

mau Yes, young ladies. So my dear 
rei od maſter, treat me as you pleaſe, 
yvoleWut don't think harſhly of that ge- 
illherous little gentleman, I would 


1:8 4GOOD HEART EE. 
much rather you ſhould tread ny 
under foot, than ſpeak amiſs of lum, B 

illa 
ALBINIA. 
O tell us every thing, this mo 
: | E 
ment, Brill! | 
| ou 
BRILL. W 
My little girl Laetitia went up t 
an alehouſe door to aſk for alms ; an . 
as it happen'd, who but Maſter Alex 
f dle! 
ander and this angel Sydney ſhould a 
be there, both ſitting at a little tabls 41 
with a mug of ale before them ? ® 
. El 
Mr. GRosVENOR, dg 
Sydney in an ale-houſe ! - de 
Yes, becauſe he wanted ſome ily 
freſhment. 
| in 
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Mr, GROSVENOR. 

But what buſineſs had he in that 
nllage ? 

. SIGISMUNDA, 

mo 
ou remember, Brill ſaw Alexander 
kewiſe with him. 

BRILL. 

He remember'd my poor child, and 
ſe from table notwithſtandiug Maſter 
lexander begg'd him to fit ſtill, He 


1p K 
and 
Alex 
hould 
table; 
e, made. her drink a glaſs of ale, 
d going into an adjoining chamber, 
de her tell him every thing about 


* 
him where I was, He found 


He was come to ſee the fair; and 


ok Lætitia by the hand, as ſhe informꝰ d 


: Aſter having heard the melan- 
oly ſtory, be requir'd her to con- 


in a neighbouring paſſage at 3 


22 — —„— Sb 
Ws. 8 
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pump, where I was drinking to re. 
freſh myſelf, it being very hot, 1 
thought I ſhould run frantic with my 
joy, when I' beheld him. All be. 
grim'd and ragged as I was, I 
took him in my arms before the 
mob that gather'd round about us, 
and they fear'd I might go near to 50 
ſuffocate him; ſo much did I pref mi 
him to my heart! I felt indeed he yo 
preſs'd me full as much. At laſt, as = 
we were gaz'd at by the people, he di; thi 
rected me to carry him where we ref 
might be alone, on which I took him va 
to a lodging houſe, where I had got a bac 


| little ſtraw ta lie on. - lon 
S1GISMUNDA. ul 

Ah, Papa! now would I lay you ver 
any wager— | = 
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Mr. Gos vENOR. 
Silence! Well, what next? 
BR ILL. 

I told him every thing I have al- 
ready mention'd, The dear yguth 
began to weep, and be afflicted, It 
ſhould be my part, faid he, to beg for 
you, as being the occaſion of your 
miſery ; but I'll not fleep till I affiſt 
you, For the preſent, take as much 
as I have got about me; and with 
that, he felt in all his pockets. I 
refus'd at firſt to take his money: he 
was angry. I made anſwer, what he 
had was his allowance, and that I had 
long been us'd to ſuffer. My refuſal 
ſill much more incens'd him, and I 
verily believe he would have beat me, 


Vol. XV1I, L 
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had I not complied and took his WM | 


money. 
Mr. Gos vkNOR. 
How much was it? 
BRILI. 


Nearly four and fixpence : he 
would keep but ſixpence for himſelf 
It never ſhall be ſaid, he added, that 
an honeſt ſervant of my uncle, who 
has neither robb'd nor pilfer'd, ſhall 
be forc'd, when he's orgivn old, to 


/ 
take his children out and. beg, withouMy;. 
a bed at night to lie on. Take nid 


little room : before three days eon, 
paſs'd, I'll viſit you again with ſome 
Toing better, as III write this ere 
ning to my uncle, and inform him o ,, 
your ſituation. We have both in 
cens'd him, but he's far too mercy 
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that he ſhould know you thus Giſtrels'd, 
and not afſiſt you. 

Mr. GRosvENOR. 

And did Sydney ſay all this? 


| BR ILT. 
he To prove it, ſhall I ſwear he did? 
{elt, Mr. GRosvENoR. 
that No, no: we can believe your words 
who so on. 
all Br tits 


a, u And what, he aſk'd me, do you do 
chou vit Gilbert and Letitia? What? 
"ake Nfaid I; they're in the ſtreet ail day with 
ys Towers and oranges, by which they 
ſomeſſſometimes get a penny, or elſe bee. 
15 eſe That's not the thing, ſaid he; if they 
him Wo on in this way, they will very ſoon 
oth pe good for nothing, You ſhould put | 
nercil - Jo 2 13 
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your little boy to learn ſome trade or 
. other, and procure your girl a place 
with decent people. 

SIGISMUNDAs 

That was well of Sydney ! was it 
not, Papa ? 

BRILL. 

Yes, yes; I know I ſhould, ſaid], 
but who would take them, as they are, 
in rags? If I kad only thirty fhil 
lings, I might make their fortunc, 
'There's a weaver hereabouts, that will 
be glad of Gilbert; and a gardening 
woman who has told me, ſhe is ſurs 
Lætitia would be very uſeful to her, 
when ſhe goes to market: but at pre 
_ ſent, without cloaths, they both re 
ſuſe to take them. Twenty ſhilling 
would compleatly rig them out; anc 
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{wah the reſt, I might procure 

myſelf a tolerably good great coat, 
& ſhirt, ſhoes and ſtockings, and be decent 
then, to go about in ſearch of ſome 
employ. 

Mr. GnosvxNOR. 
And what did Sydney anſwer ? 


5 it 


aid, BRILL, 
are, Nothing, fir: he went away; but 
| ſhil 


two days afterward, return'd; put 
reun's Mfif' y ſhillings in my hand, and bade 
at Will re take the children to an old-cloaths 
deninsWhop, and buy myſelf and them what- 
is ſutoſerer we might want to make us de- 
to hel ent. I received the money, and with 
at Pie Woth the children went as I was bid. 
oth te rith thirty ſhillings they were ſoon 
Chillingf well ſet out as two young princes; 
ut; alll 4 | L 3 


— — 
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after which, I got myſelf a ſuit of 
clothes, ſhoes, hat, and ſtyckings. I 
could now preſent my children at the 
good folks? houſes, that had promis'd 1 
they would take them. Maſter Syd- 
ney thought he would go with me, [ 
214 the buſineſs ſoon was over. 1 
SIGI1SMUNDA, * 
O my dear good couſin Sydney 
Mr. GRrRosVENCR, (wiping ſinſt one ey, 
and then the other,) 
I diſcern now very plainly how the 
watch went. 


1 BRI L. 2 
And before he parted with me, bt 


inſiſted on it, I ſhould take anoth:l | 
guinea which he held me out. WW'® 
would by no means have it, ſaying, Y 


had done too much already for me 


— — 
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But if ever I beheld him in a paſſion, 


Ii was ſurely then. He told me it was 
the you, fir, that had ſent him what he gave 
aid me; and when afterward, I ſpoke of 


coming here, and thanking you for ſo 
much goodneſs, he replied, you did 
not mean to have it known you had 
aſſiſted me. Ah, ſaid I to myſelf, this 


y | Mr. Groſvenor is ſo good a maſter ! 
J U . . 
ne ee Poſſibly he might receive me once 


again into Lis ſervice: Yet I durſt 


ow te ot come before you; Maſter Sydney 


having told me you would very much 
dil ke it, 


Mr. GRosvkENOR. 
O my Sydney ! my dear Sydney-! 


me, It 
anothe 


out. | | | 
ying, l you were poliels'd of, even from the 
cor u. cradle! L 4 


you have ſtill then that good heart 


8 5 „ 
—— - — 
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ALBINIAs 

And what pray, at laſt, determin d 

you to make this application to my 

uncle ? 


Br1LL. 
The following circumſtance, young 


lady, Gilbert's maſter ſaid he couid 
not take him *prentice if he had not a 
certificate that he was twelve years old, 
as I had ſaid he was. I was oblig'd to 
come and get it of the vicar here. I had 
not been five minutes in the village, 
when I heard *>quire Tomkinſon, (you 
know hin)chanc'dto want a coachman. 


I went to him, and he promis'd to receive ie 
me, if the maſter I laſt ſery'd, would ing 
give me a good character. I could no 
not go into the other world and get 
the Major's, ſo I took the liberty of 
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raiting upon you, fir, Poſſibly you 
ay refuſe me one; but I ſhall ſtill 
onfole myſelf with recollecting, I 
ave had the opportunity of thanking 


ed to ſend me, through the hands 1 
aſter Sydney, 
Mr. GRosVENOR. 

No, my good John Brill, you are 
debted for the aſſiſtance you have 
ad, to Sydney only: and 'tis he 
ho has depriv'd himſelf of every 
ing, to cover you. But then he 
mane es you, on the other hand, my love, 
ceive Which he was juſt upon the point of 
could ing. What a wretched ſituation, 
not you preſerve him from ! Yes, 
Il; without you, I was fo incens'd 
inſt him, I ſhould certainly have 


—Om__ 


ou for the aſſiſtance you were plea- 


- — 
1 — 
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baniſh'd him for ever from my pre- 
ſence. 
BRILL. 
What, fir, do you tell me! Can 1 
be ſo happy! after Maſter Sydney's 
having drawn me from a world of 


B 
trouble, is it poſſible I can have dore Hey 
him equal ſervice? Who would erer tal 
have ſuppos'd we could become in- 
debted to each other ? 0 

Mr. GROSVENOR. by: 

That dilſembler Alexander, ha 3 

well nigh expell'd him utterly fr, 
my affection. How could I bene 
him after, as I knew, he had ſo tr 

quently impos'd upon me! yet ther Ne, 


one thing left, and that reſpects Whroiy, 


Doctor ; How— 


indir 
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” $1615MUNDA: = 

This needs no explanation, Alex« 

nder has impos'd upon the Doctor, 

n 1; he has on you. 

I | Mr. GrosvenoR. 

| of WW But then, his letter tells me, Syd- 

lone Whey has abſconded. Should ſome 

ever Whtal accident befal him | 

e in. . Ban! 

O a horſe ! a horſe! Plt find him 

ut, ſhould he be any where, except 

deed in the other world. | 


frog He i; running off, but Albinia detains 
bene! | him.) | 

10 it ALBINIA, -» 

there 


Dear uncle, is it true you would 
rgire him? Would you, notwith- 
inding what he may have done, con- 
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ſider him as much your nephew as 
before ? 


Mr. GrogveNnoR. 

Yes, yes, though he had ſold his 
ſhirt, and come before me no leſs naked 
than my hand. 8 
(Albinia beckons Sigiſmunda, and in- 


mediately goes out.) 


SCENGDG 1, 


Mr. Grosvenor, SIGISMUNDA, and 


BRILI.. 


SIGISMUNDA. 


SUP POSE then, he were here, 


Papa ? 
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48 Mr. GROSVvENOR. 
Here! where? has any body ſeen 
him ? where, where is he? 


his BR 1LL. 
ed Ah! if he were here, indeed, I fancy 
I ſhould jump for joy, ſo high my head 
n. Would ſtrike the cicling. 
SIGISMUNDAs. 
Do you ſee him then, Papa ? 


— 
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ny 
SURE #; ner 
| ure 
Mr. GROSVENOR, S1G1SMUNDA, 
BRILL, ALBINIA, and SYDNEY. N 
(1 
(Sydney falls down at his Uncle's fer, i 
and Brill befide him, giving token i 
of unbounded joy. Sigiſmunda ai ag 
Albinia claſh each other juſt as Hi blon 
ney aud the coachman do, and c 
* I [ 
hy 
OY DNEY., Ie y 
Myr dear, dear Uncle! do you t. nt 
forgive me ? bly 
Mr. Grosvenor, (hardly capall Mt, th 
Speaking,) | 8 


Do I chen forgive you! you deſeſſ any 
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ny love a great deal more than for- 
nerly ; and we will never part in fu- 
ure with each other, 

SYDNEY, 
No, no, Uncle ! never, never! 
(ile looks oack, and runs to Brill,) 
Had you but been witneſs to poor 
rill's unhappy ſituation, and his chile 
ren's! but ſtill more, had you oc- 
ulion'd their unhappy ſituation— 

BRILLs 

I myſelf was the occaſion of it. 
hy did I admit you on the box, and 
we you up, to be perhaps demolifh'd 


u the unruly horſes ? but who then could 
bly deny you any thing?—l could 

A « though the chariot had drove over 
Ne. So maſter Sydney, never aſk 
defer any thing I ſhould not grant you. 


FEE! 
1 
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I ſhall certainly oblige you; but gg 
afterward and hang myſelf, 

Mr. GRrosvENnoR, 

Why not inform me, Sydney, of all 
this, without diſpoſing of your watch 
and books, as you have done, and 
very likely cloaths ? It was at leaf 
a great imprudence in you to do thiz 
confidering you are but a child, and 


have not learnt the value of ſuc Y 

things. | | 18 
| SYDNEY, 

That's true indeed! But every mo Er 


ment I left Brill to ſuffer with b 
family, I thought was being guil 
of a murther. And beſides, as 
had turn'd him off when you. we 
angry, I had cauſe to apprehend ye 


OU 
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would have poſitively bid me not 
aſſiſt him; and in that caſe, by my 
diſobedience to your abſolute com- 
mands, I ſhould have only made my- 
ſelf more guilty. 


80 


f all 


atch 


Mr. GrosvEnor, 
You would then have diſobey'd 
ne? | | 


 SYDNEY- 
Yes, indeed, dear Uncle; but in 


Mr. GRosvENOR. 
Embrace me, my dear Sydney.— 
here 1s ſomething yet however on 
y heart, One paſſage in the letter 
ls me, you ſlept out one night. 
here did you paſs it? 
You, XVII. M 


ry mo 
th h 
gui 


as) 
a we 


was not then at home; but I imagin't 
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OYDNEY, 

That was when I carried Brill the 
money. You mult know, the Doc 


I ſhould have return'd before elever 
when the doors are ſhut ; and fon 
deed I ſhould, but for the circum 
ſtance of having loſt my way, whe 
night came on. 


tro 
ALRBINIA. 
My poor dear brother! where ti 
did you ſleep ? Lc 
SYDNEYs 


I found a houſe that had been la 
abandon'd, where I laid myſelf alot 
upon a ſtone : and never in my l 
methought, had I enjoy'd ſo fv 
a ſlumber! fo delighted was I . 
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the thought of having comforted poor 
Brill! | 

_ ALBINIA. 
Ah wicked Alexander! he took 
care to mention nothing of all this. 
He knew it notwithſtanding. 

Mr. GrosvENOR, | 
Henceforth Sydney, I exclude him 
from my tenderneſs. You only * 

_ SYDNEY». 
No, dear Uncle! J can never think 
of being happy at another's coſt, and 
more particularly at my coulin's. 
\LBINIA, (Holding out her hand to 
 CEyanez,) 


ere the 


een If i 
elf alol 


my N o my deareſt brother, how I ought 
ſo WE love vou! 
s IV | M 2 


if 4 GOOD HEART 
Mr. GROSVENOR. 
Well then, let him ſtay at ſchool. 
You, Sydney, ſhall not leave us, [ 
will always have you with me. R. 
ther than conſent to loſe you, I woult 
pay inſtructors. did they live two hun 
dred miles off, 
BRIL L. 
My good worthy maſter ! You at 
Kill the ſame kind uncle, you wen 
always. | 
Mr. GxOsVENOR. 
Brill, have you engag'd yourſclt ti 
Mr, Tomkinſon ? * 
BRILL. 
I could not, fir. I had not got n 
character. | 
Mir. Grosvenor. 
You ſhall not want one, in that cal: 
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for Sydney will, I know, be happy that 
200 I reinſtate you as my coachman, Be 
ö. pon your guard however for the time 

R. No come, and never let him take your 
vou feat. Your children likewiſe ſhall re- 
hun. Nreive aſſiſtance from me. 

BRILL, (in tranſport,) 
My dear maſter ! — Sir! — Is all 
his real, or a dream then? Sydney! 
aſter Sydney! My poor children! 
And my horſes, - where are they 
oo—T muſt go and ſee them. 


u ak 
wet 


rſelt tt 


End of Vor. XVII. 
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